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CASSELL’S SUNSHINE SERIES. 

BY POPULAR AMERICAN AND FOREIGN AUTHORS. 


Price, Paper Covers, 50 Cents Each; or, in Extra Cloth, 75 Cents per Volume, 

UNLESS OTHERWISE SPECIFIED. 


1. The Veiled Beyond. By S. B. Alexander. 

2. Orion, The Gold Beater. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 

3. The Bar Sinister. By Mrs. J. H. Walworth. 

4. Two Men. By Elizabeth Stoddard. 

5 . Brown Stone Boy and Other Queer People. 

By W. Henry Bishop. 

6. As Common Mortals. By Anne Sheldon Coombs. 

7. No. 19 State Street. By David G. Adee. 

8. Without Blemish. By Mrs. J. H Walworth. 

9. Odds Against Her. By M. R Macfarlane. 

10. Bewitched. By Louis Pendleton. 

11 . Madame Silva and the Ghost of Dred Power. 

By M. G. McClelland. 

12. Two Gentlemen of Gotham. By C. & C. 

13. The Tragedy of Brinkwater. By Martha Living¬ 

stone Moodey. 

14. Karmel, The Scout. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 

15. The Qunmaker of Moscow. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 

16. Autrefois. Tales of Old New Orleans. By 

James A Harrison. 

17. Temple House. By Elizabeth Stoddard. 

18. The Admirable Lady Biddy Fane. By Frank 

Barrett. 

19. Commodore Junk. By G. Manville Fenn. 

20. A Latin-Quarter Courtship. By Henry Harland 

idney Luska.) 

21. The Painter of Parma. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 

22. Burkett’s Lock. By M. G. McClelland. 

23. An Hour's Promise. By Annie Elliott. 

24. Rented—A Husband. By Voisin. 

25. Time’s Scythe. By Jane Valentine. 

26. Baldy’s Point. By Mrs. J. H. Walworth. 

27. The Diamond Button; Whose was It? By W. 

C. Hudson (Barclay North). 

28. A Banker of Bankersville. By Maurice Thompson. 

29 . The Smuggler of King’s Cove ; or, The Old 

Chapel Mystery. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 

30. The Secret of the Lamas : A Tale of Thibet. 

31. The Last - of the Van Slacks. By Edward S. 

Van Zile. 

32. A Swallow’s Wing. By Chirles Hannan. 

33. Two Sides of a Story. By George Parsons Lath- 

rop. 

34. The Morgesons. By Elizabeth Stoddard. 

35. An Honest Hypocrite. By Edward Staats de 

Grote Tompkins. 

36. As It Was Written. By Henry Harland (Sidney 

Luska). 

37. White Marie. By Will N. Harben. 

38. The Garden of Armida. By Anne Sheldon Coombs. 

39. The Lost Inca. By the Inca-Pancho-Ozollo. 

40. The Splendid Spur. By Q. 

41. Jack Gordon, Knight Errant, Gotham, 1883. 

By W. C. Hudson <Barclay North). 


42. Marie Bashkirtseff. The Journal of a Young 

Artist. Translated by Mary J. Serrano. Cloth, 
plain, $1. A better edition, illustrated, $1.50. 

43. David Todd. The Romance of His Life and 

Loving. By David Maclure. 

44. The People l-ve Smiled With. By Marshall P. 

Wilder. Extra c'oth, ’aid paper, gilt top, etc.. $1.50. 

45. Jonathan and His Continent. By Max O’Rell 

and Jack Allyn. Extra cloth, etc. $1.50. 

46. Uranie. From the French of Camille Flammarion. 

By Mary J. Serrano. 

47. Stolen America. By Isobel Henderson Floyd. 

48 Vivien, of Vivier. Longman & Company, 
Bankers. By W. C. Hudson (Barclay North). 

49. Juancho, The Bull Fighter. From the French 

of Thdophile Gautier. By Mrs. Benjamin Lewis. 

50. Written in Red. By C. H. Montague and C. W. 

Dyar. 

51. An Artist’s Honor. By Octave Feuillet. Trans¬ 

lated by E. P. Robins. 

52. The Soul of Pierre. From the French of Georges 

Ohnet. By Mary J. Serrano. Illustrated (fine 
edition), $2.00. 

53. Mrs. Peixada. By Henry Harland (Sidney Luska). 

54. John Parmelee’s Curse. By Julian Hawthorne. 

55. The Astonishing History of Troy Town. By Q. 

56. Not of Her Father’s Race. By William T. 

Meredith. 

57. The Shadow of Roger Laroque. From the 

French of Jules Mary. 

58. Tin-Types Taken In the Streets of New York. 

By Lemuel Ely Quigg. With 53 illustrations by 
Hariy Beard. Cloth, $1.50. 

59. The Man With a Thumb. By W. C. Hudson 

(Barclay North). 

60. A Mystery. From the French of Madame Henry 

Grdville. By Anna Dyer Page. 

61. Atman. The Documents in a Strange Case. By 

Francis Howard Williams. 

62. The Yoke of the Thorah. By Henry Harland 

(Sidney Luska) 

63. Who is Guilty? By Philip Woolf, M.D. 

64. Dead Man’s Rock. By Q. 

65. At Love’s Extremes. By Maurice Thompson. 

66. The Wedding Ring. By Robert Buchanan. 

67. Grandison Mather. By Henry Harland (Sidney 

Luska). Cloth, $1.25. 

68. 8 ociety as I Have Found It. By Ward McAllister. 

With two portraits and all the matter of $2.00 
edition, except appendix. Extra cloth, octavo, 
with appendix, etc. Price, $2.00. Also Edition de 
Luxe, at $is.cx>. 

69. Bras d’Acler; or, On the Gold Path in ’49. 

By Alfred Brehet. Adapted from the French by 
A. Estoclet. 

70. The New Man at Rossmere. By Mrs. J. H. Wal¬ 

worth. 

71. Vengeance Is Mine. By Daniel Dane. Cloth,$1.50. 

72. Noughts and Crosses. By Q. 

73. The Anglomaniacs. By Mrs. Burton Harrison. 

Extra cloth, $1.00. 


OTHER VOLUMES IN PRESS. 


Compute descriptive catalogue of publications sent free to any address on application. 

CASSELL PUBLISHING COMPANY, 104 and 106 Fourth Avenue, New York, 
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SUMMER READING 

FOR IDLE HOURS AND ODD CORNERS. 


JUST PUBLISHED. 

THROUGH RUSS/A ON A MUSTANU 

By THOMAS STEVENS. 

Author of “Scouting for Stanley in East Africa,” etc. With 16 illustrations made from photo¬ 
graphs taken by the author. 1 vol., 8vo, extra cloth, gilt top, $2.00. 

Mr. Stevens has never written a livelier book than this. It is unconventional and full of amusing and thrill¬ 
ing incidents. He saw Russia as few travellers have seen that country, and he tells of what he saw in that fresh and 
breezy style for which his writings are conspicuous. 


“THE SUCCESS OF THE SEASON." 

THE “UNKNOWN” LIBRARY. 

Charming books, in coarse print, flexible cloth bind¬ 
ing, and of unique shape and size for the pocket. 

50 cents Per Volume 50 cents 

I. 

MA DEMOISELLE IXE . 

BY LANOE FALCONER. 

II. 

THE STORY OF ELEANOR LAMBERT^ 

BY MAGDALEN BROOKE. 

III. 

A MYSTERY OF THE CAMPAGNA. 

BY VON DEGEN. 

IV. 

THE FRIEND OF DEATH. 

An Allegory. Adapted from the Spanish. 

BY MARY J. SERRANO. 

Other volu/nes in preparation. 


“THIS NEW AND DAINTY SERIES." 

—Current Literature. 

CASSELL’S BLUE LIBRARY. 

Comprising only books of high literary merit and of 
permanent value. The volumes are beautilully bound 
in blue cloth, with design in gold and silver. 

$1.00 Per Volume $1.00 

I. 

A CHRISTIAN WOMAN. 

BY EMILIA PARDO BAZAN. 

Translated by Mary Springer ; introduction, with 
sketch of author, by Roi.lo Ogden, and portrait of author 
as frontispiece 

II. 

“THERE IS NO DEVIL." 

By MAUKUS JOKAI. 

Transited from the Hungarian by Mme F. Steinitz. 

III. 

THE STORY OF TWO LIVES. 

BY STUART STERNE. 

Other volumes in preparation. 


A BOOK FOR EUROPEAN TOURISTS. 


Pik_BIS OIF TO-DAY. 

From the Original of RICHARD KAUFMAN. 

Large 8vo, profusely illustrated, elegant and unique binding, gilt top, $3.00. 

In this book we have the best picture that has yet been printed of the Paris of to-day. its boulevards, its 
theatres, its cafes, its drives, its actors and actresses, its famous men and its famous women. The illustrations are 
by the best-known artists of Paris, and they have all the chic for which French draughtsmen are conspicuous. 


J. M. BARRIE'S WORKS. 


A WINDOW IN THRUMS. 

By J. M. BARRIE. 
i2mo, Gilt Top, Extra Cloth, $1.50. 

“ We follow the homely record with an interest which 
the most sensational drama could not surpass.*’— Mrs. 
Oliphant in Blackwood's Magazine. 


MY LADY NICOTINE. 

A STUDY IN SMOKE. 

By J. M. BARRIE. 
i2mo, Gilt Top, Extra Cloth, $1.50. 

This is the most delightful of all the books that have- 
been written on the subject of pipes and tobacco. 


“A ST A NDA RD A UTHORITY ON THE SUBJECT." 

—Boston Gazette. 

YACHTS AND YACHTING. 

With over 135 illustrations by Fred. S. Cozzens and 
others. 

NEW AND REVISED EDITION. 

1 vol., 4to, Extra Cloth, $2.00. 

“This history is the first thing of the kind which has 
ever been attempted in this country. . It is a 

work which no yachtsman who wishes to keep up with 
the times can afford to be without."—Boston Daily Ad¬ 
vertiser. 


For sale by all booksellers , or will be sent by 


“ INFINITE RICHES IN A LITTLE ROOM." 

CASSELL’S POCKET GUIDE TO 


EUROPE. 

Edition ifor 1891. 

Planned by E. C. Stedman, of New York; compiled' 
by Edward King, of Paris; revised by M. F. Sweetser, 
of Boston. 1 vol., leather, $1.50. 

“ It is accurate, its maps are clear and legible, and its- 
information full and exact.”— Boston Transcript. 

“The best of the kind published.”— Bulletin , Phila. 


mail postpaid , on receipt of price. 


CASSELL PUBLISHING COMPANY, 104 and 106 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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Messrs. LAIRD & LEE take pleasure in announcing to the Trade their 

NEWEST PUBLICATIONS. 


Out this 
Month, 
the following 
GEMS 
in Make-up, 
Illustratio7is 
and 

Contents. 


Our “Library 
of Choice 
Eiction " 

(50 cents per volume) 

holds its own 
among 

the Best Books 
out 

this year. 


f 1. Queen of the Woods, by Andre Theuriet, a magnificent 
volume of 255 pp. t with 32 full-page half-tone engravings by famous 
artists. This book, as pure in conception as it is lovely in style and 
make-up, may. be placed in the hands of all. The story has the charm 
of George Eliot’s very best efforts. Price, 50 cents. 

2. Mademoiselle Giraud, my Wife, by Adolphe Belot, 

treats of one of the most terrible moral dangers which await young 
girls when confided to indifferent boarding-schools. The tale is truth¬ 
ful, powerful and dramatic. The book is gotten up with a luxury of 
- illustrations never equalled in this country. It is a large 8°, printed 
on supercalendered paper and with a unique cover of hand-made 
paper, with untrimmed edges. It is the literary sensation of the year, 
in every respect. Price, $1.00. 

3. Mauprat; or, The Bandit Nobleman, by George Sand, 

the great French authoress, whose renown grows with years. 241 pp. 
on fine paper, hand-sewed, and with ten illustrations from original 
etchings. This enthralling story has been translated into every civil¬ 
ized language. It is ?nost excellent reading for all } and a treasure in 
every library. Price, 50 cents. 

f Lawrence L. Lynch contributes his thrilling stories : The Lost 
Witness ; Shadowed by Three ; Madeline Payne. 

William H. Thornes has given his exciting works : A Gold Hunt¬ 
er’s Adventures ; A Whaleman’s Adventures on Sea and 
Land ; The Bushrangers. 

Theophile Gautier’s Mademoiselle de Maupin, and Alex¬ 
andre Dumas, Fils’, Camille, are works of universal fame. 

H. de Balzac counted his Les Chouans among his greatest books, 
and P. Merimee’s Chronicle OF THe Reign of Charles IX. 
*{ is a fine historical novel. 

Guy de Maupassant, one of the leaders of present French litera¬ 
ture, furnishes us two capital stories : Pierre and Jean and Notre 
Cceur. 

Edmond and Jules de Goncourt’s masterly study, A Life’s 
Deceit; Albert Delpit’s poignant tale, Such is Life. 

Lieut. Alvarado M. Fuller, U. S. N., has struck the keynote of 
the moment with his A.D. 2000 ; while 

Ernest Wichert represents worthily German fiction with his great 
l book. The Youngest Brother. 


Our 

“Library of 
Realistic 
Eiction ” 

(25 .cents per volume) 

contains the 
most fatuous 
works 

of the kind. 

Our “Pastime 
Series ” 

(25 cents per volume) 

includes : 


Don't Forget 


Our address, in our 


l 


Emile Zola, and his series of novels entitled, The Fortune of the 
Rougons, The Rush for the Spoil, Abbe Mouret’s Transgres¬ 
sion, A Love Episode, Nana, Pot-Bouille (Piping-hot), The 
Ladies’ Paradise, The Joys of Life, Nana’s Brother (Germinal), 
La Terre, A Dream of Love, Human Brutes, Money (the great 
success of the season, and the only desirable translation out), also, 
Nana’s Brother. 

Count Lyof Tolstoi’s great books : The Kreutzer Sonata, The 
Romance of Marriage, Labor (Toil). 

George Moore, the leading English novelist of the day, with An 
Actor’s Wife and A Modern Lover. 

Alexander Dumas (fils) with the world-famed Clemenckau Case, 
and Alphonse Daudet, with his splendid book, Sappho. 

Geo. W. M. Reynolds’ captivating works : The Mysteries of 
the Court of Queen Elizabeth, Ada Arundel and Olivia. 

Bertha M. Clay’s novels, Mrs. M. E. Holmes’ novels, Ed¬ 
ward R. Roe’s books, the best of the Duchess’ novels, and 
such books as General Booth’s Darkest England, F. C. 
Valentine’s Gotham and the Gothamites, Henry Gre- 
ville’s Wayward Dosia, George Ohnet’s Peter’s Soul, 
Nye and Riley’s Fun, Wit, Humor, etc. 

Our Pinkerton Detective Series (25 cents per volume). Every 
book is a complete exposition of some real crime, which has been 
traced by some eminent operatives in the secret service. 

AND ABOVE ALL : 

Our 18 91 , entirely new, remodelled and enlarged editions of 

mklin’c; Hantw Manttat nr FHioAnV Ui.m.r -- 


Conklin’s Handy Manual of 
Useful Information and At¬ 
las of the World. Containing 
the new Census,Tariff and Copy¬ 
right law. Price, 25 cents. 


Edison’s Handy Encylop.-edia 
of General Information and 
Universal Atlas. Compiled 
by Edison, Bailey and Westing- 
house. Price, 25 cents. 


much enlarged quarters, is now: LAIRD & LEE, 263-65 Wabash Ave., Chicago, III. 
SEATD FOR COMPLETE CA TALOGUE. 
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Worthington’s International Library. 

A series of contemporaneous works of fiction by great writers of America, France, 
Germany and Great Britain, with exquisite photogravures, printed on beautiful 
paper, and bou?id in either cloth at $1.25, or in illuminated paper covers at 75 cents 
each. 

JUST PUBLISHED: 

[No. 18 OF WORTHINGTON’S INTERNATIONAL LIBRARY.] 

The Rector of St. Luke’s. 

By Marie Bernhard, translated by Elise D. Lathrop. With beautiful photogravures. 
1 vol., 12mo, half rox., $1.25 ; paper, 75 cents. 

A novel that will give rare pleasure to cultivated readers—a singularly pure, natural story of modern life, 
showing unique social conditions. It is written with surprising facility and freshness, and exhibits a new, strange 
force and originality that is most fascinating. 

10. BELLA’S BLUE BOOK.— The Sto¬ 
ry of an Ugly Woman. By Marie Calm. 

11. LUCIE’S MISTAKE. By W. Heim- 
burg, 

12. ELIBT. A novel by Paul Hervieu. Il¬ 
lustrated with photogravures by Madeleine 
Lemaire. 

13. CHILDREN OF THE WORLD. 
By Paul Heyse. 

14. A SISTER’S LOVE. By W. Heim- 

burg. 

15. SHORT STORIES. By W. Heim- 
burg. 

16. ADVENTURES ON THE MOS¬ 
QUITO SHORE. By E. G. Squier. 

17. A BRA VE WOMAN. By E. Marlitt. 

The Rose Library. 

Illustrated with photogravures. i2mo size, cloth extra, $1.00, or in illuminated paper 
cover, 50 cents each. 

1. CATHERINE’S COQUETRIES. 

By Camille Debans. Translated by Leon 
Mead. 

2. ASBEIN. From the Life of a Vir¬ 

tuoso. By Ossip Schubin. Translated by 
Elise L. Lathrop. A musical novel. 

3. A RUSSIAN COUNTRY HOUSE. 

By Carl Detlef. Translated by Mrs. J. W. 

Davis. Fully illustrated. 


4. ONE OF CLEOPATRA'S NIGHTS, 

and Other Fantastic Romances. 
By Theophile Gautier. Translated by Laf- 
cadio Hearn. 

5. WAS IT LOVE? By Paul Bourget. 

6 . BORIS LENSKY. By Ossip Schubin. 

(Sequel to “ Asbe'fn.”) 

7. HER PLAYTHINGS, MEN. By 

Mabel Esmonde Cahill. 


i. GERTRUDE’S MARRIAGE. By 
W. Heimburg. 

3. TWO DAUGHTERS OF ONE 

RACE. By W. Heimburg. 

4. LORA, the Major’s Daughter. By 

W. Heimburg. 

5. WIVES OF MEN OF GENIUS. 

By Alphonse Daudet. 

6. HENRIETTE; or, A Corsican 

Mother. By Francis Coppee. 

7. MAGDALEN’S FORTUNES. By 

W. Heimburg. 

8. THE PASTOR’S DAUGHTER. 

By W. Heimburg. 

9. THE FEET OF LOVE. By Anne 


Our Boy’s 

A series of the most popular current boys 
Illustrated. 50 cents each. 

1. BY PIKE AND DYKE. A tale of , 

the rise of the Dutch Republc. By G. A. 
Henty. 

2. A BOY’S HISTORY OF THE i 

UNITED STATES. 

3. IN THE REIGN OF TERROR. ( 

By G. A. Henty. 


Library. 

books for boys of all ages. i2mo size, 


A TALE OF WATERLOO . By G. 
A. Henty. 

WITH CLIVE IN INDIA. By G. 
A. Henty. 

THE CONGO ROVERS. By Harry 
Collingwood. 


WORTHINGTON CO., 747 B’way, N. Y 
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HARPER’S MAGAZINE. 

JUNE, 1891. 


Peter Ibbetson. 

A Novel. By George du Maurier. Part 
first. With fourteen illustrations by the Author. 

Some American Riders. 

By Colonel Theodore Ayrault Dodge, U.S.A. 
Second paper. Illustrated from paintings by 
Frederic Remington. 

Up the River Parana. 

By Theodore Child. Illustrations and map. 

The Warwickshire Avon. 

By A. T. Quiller Couch. Second paper. 
Twenty-eight illustrations drawn by Alfred 
Parsons. 

Town and Village Government. 

By Henry Loomis Nelson. 

Wessex Folk. 

By Thomas Hardy. Part IV. Illustrated by 
Charles Green. 

The Technique of Rest. 

By Anna C. Brackett. 

The Royal Chateaux of the Loire. 

By Louis Frechette. With nine illustrations. 

London—After the Romans. 

By Walter Besant. 

In the “Stranger People's” Country. 

A Story. By Charles Egbert Craddock. 
Part VI. Illustrated by W. T. Smedley. 

The Failure of David Berry. 

A Story. By Sarah Orne Jewett. 

Poems by Will Carleton, Louise C. Moulton, 
Elizabeth Stoddard and George Horton. 

The Editorial Departments 

Conducted, as usual, by George William Cur¬ 
tis, William Dean Howells and Charles 
Dudley Warner. 


Thirty-five Cents a Copy. $4.00 per Year. 

Booksellers and Postmasters usually receive Subscrip¬ 
tions. Subscriptions sent direct to the Publishers should 
be accompanied by Fyst-ojffice Money Order or Draft. 
When no time is specified, Subscriptions will begin with 
the current Number. Postage free to all subscribers in 
the United States , Canada and Mexico. 


HARPER & BROTHERS’ 

NEW BOOKS. 


Life of Laurence Oliphant. 
Memoir of the Life of Laurence Oliphant and of 
Alice Oliphant, his wife. By Margaret Oli¬ 
phant W. Oliphant. Two Photogravure 
Portraits. Two volumes. Svo, cloth, uncut 
edges, gilt tops, $7.00. {In a box.) 

A Flying Trip Around the World. 

In Seven Stages. By Elizabeth Bisland. With 
Portrait. i6mo, cloth, ornamental, $1.25. 

What to Eat—How to Serve It. 

By Christine Terhune Herrick, author of 
41 Cradle and Nursery/’ etc. i6mo, cloth, $1.00. 

Poems of Wordsworth. 

Chosen and Edited by Matthew Arnold. 
Small i6mo, paper, 50 cents. 

Flute and Violin, 

And other Kentucky Tales and Romances. By 
James Lane Allen. With illustrations. Post 
8vo, cloth, ornamental, $1.50. 

Criticism and Fiction. 

By William Dean Howells. With portrait. 
i6mo, cloth, ornamental, $1.00. 

A Box of Monkeys. 

And other Farce-Comedies. By Grace Living¬ 
ston Furniss. i6mo, cloth, ornamental, $1.00. 

Chittenden’s President Lincoln. 
Recollections of President Lincoln and His Ad¬ 
ministration. By L. E. Chittenden, His 
Register of the Treasury. Svo, cloth, orna¬ 
mental, uncut edges and gilt top, .$2.50. 

Our Italy. 

An Exposition of the Climate and Resources of 
Southern California. By Charles Dudley 
Warner. Illustrated. Svo, cloth, ornamental, 
uncut edges and gilt top, $2.50. 


The above works are for sale by all Booksellers , or will 
be sent by Harper & Brothers, postage prepaid , to any 
Part of the United States , Canada or Mexico , on receipt 
of price. Harper’s New Catalogue, a descriptive list 
of over 3000 volumes , sent, postpaid , on receipt of Ten 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 













From “ Paris of To-day .” (Copyright, 1891, by Cassell Publishing Co.) 


Reading for the Country. 


And with them come the longing to be in the 
country, to wander through the fresh clover, to 
rest under the shade of spreading trees and feast 
the eyes with the opening buds and blossoms, to 
lie on the cool green turf by the side of babbling 
brooks, or to seek the dim solitudes of forests, 
and for a time forget the troubles of business, the 
heartaches and disappointments that enter into all 
lives, and to find rest in new scenes, and consola¬ 
tion in the sweet unconscious ministrations of 
nature. 

There is a witchery in these “ perfect days,” 
which makes vagabonds and Bohemians of the 
best regulated natures. The brilliant sunshine, 
the blue and tinted skies, the warm caressing air, 
the perfume of flowers which meets us on all 
sides even in the crowded city, stir the latent 
poetry that is to be found in the hearts of the 
least imaginative. Money seems but dross, and 
we have it in us to envy the tramp who basks in 
the park in the noonday sun, soothed by the 
music of the tinkling fountain. It is well all 
may have a share in these “ perfect days ”—from 
the millionaire to the pale little shop-girl — for 
mankind rebels wickedly against the restraints of 
necessity when they will not permit him to re¬ 
joice with the beautiful outside world, gay and 
glad in its holiday attire. 

Guide books and maps are generally in order 
in June. Now is the time each one plans what 
he or she will do during the hot summer months. 


“ And what is so rare as a day in June ? 

Then, if ever, come perfect days.” 

Routes are laid out and expenses computed, and 
trunks, big and small, dragged from their winter 
refuge, to be near at hand for packing. 

We would like to assist in the packing of these 
trunks by placing some books or a book in each 
one of them, and thus assuring their owners the 
certainty of many additional hours of unalloyed 
pleasure—hours which often become wearisome 
even amid the most charming haunts of nature, 
for nature is capricious and changeable. It is 
singular that with the immense amount of articles 
thought necessary, even for the briefest absence 
from home, books are rarely considered. Indeed, 
if by chance a few are selected to accompany the 
traveller, they are generally at the last moment 
found to be the one thing too much for the elastic 
“Saratoga.” One cannot do without the thou¬ 
sand extravagances of the toilet, without bon¬ 
bons, without laces and ruffles and jewels—but 
books may always be borrowed. Such is the 
philosophy of a large majority of those who fill 
our summer resorts. Now do not depend on 
borrowing a book from a friend but buy your 
own books, and revel in the delight of anticipa¬ 
tion and the joy of possession. Allow yourself 
the exquisite pleasure, for it is such, of visiting 
a convenient book-store, and of seeing and exam¬ 
ining all the new books that cultured people are 
reading and discussing. Buy one of these books 
for some reason; it really does not matter a great 
deal what the reason is, as long as there is a pur- 
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pose in the buying, whether it is for simple un¬ 
adulterated entertainment or to obtain informa¬ 
tion. Learn the fascination of cutting leaves for 
yourself, and breathing the atmosphere of fresh 
print, and clean, sweet-smelling pages. We have 
seen a twenty-five cent novel, because it could be 
borrowed, go from hand to hand in the country 
house until the pages scarcely held together, and 
so dog-eared and dirty that the dust-heap, its 
final destination, seemed disgraced by it; and 
yet dainty fingers did not hesitate to handle it— 
fingers that sparkled with diamonds and would 
have shrunk from touching a hand half as soiled. 
This haphazard reading brings neither pleasure 
nor profit, and often is a sad blot upon the pict¬ 
uresque figure the beautiful reader imagines she 
is presenting. Take our advice and think a little 
about what you would like to read before you 
lock your trunk. Perhaps you have been seeking 
time all through the winter in a busy life to read 
a biography of some one of your ideals ; perhaps 
you have a fancy to know flowers or birds a little 
more intimately than as a mere admirer ; per¬ 
haps your fad is tennis, or boating, or fencing, 
or rowing ; or perhaps you enjoy a novel simply 
because it is a novel; because its ideal present¬ 
ment of life is a rest after the commonplace 
that is the general lot. Why not plan to indulge 
one of these desires, or all of them ? Books are 
written on all subjects, and no matter how well 
posted you may think yourself there is always 
something still to learn. And how much cheap¬ 
er for mind and purse to buy a good novel, than 
to borrow a trashy one. 

Readers are referred to our lists to make their 
selections. They will find under “ The New 
Novels ” the cream of recent fiction. There are 
so many excellent novels among them, that it 
seems invidious to select any one or two for 
special mention. All the favorite writers of this 
particular class of literature have turned out new 
works during the year. Crawford offers two new 
novels. Kipling is represented by a half dozen 
volumes of his original stories. Mrs. Alexander, 
“ The Duchess,” Adeline Sergeant, Fenn, Faw¬ 
cett, Rider Haggard, Howells, James, Bret Harte, 
and Harold Frederic, are names that carry a 
certainty of enjoyment, and they all appear on 
one or more title pages. “ Description and 
Travel” embraces books of this class written 
within a year. There seems to have been a 
special charm in Alaska and Africa for the 
American travellers, as many of the volumes 
have these strongly contrasting countries for 
their subjects. But few parts of the globe have 
been neglected by enterprising investigators. 
Life under many skies is brought before read¬ 
ers by graphic writers. Manuals for out-door 


sports and exercises are still on the increase, and 
new methods for increasing or reducing the flesh 
or improving the muscle are plentiful. We have 
quoted the very latest. 

The evening is generally a trying time in the 
country. People brought together through ac¬ 
cident* and, very frequently, only for a short 
time, are not apt to have many thoughts in com¬ 
mon. Conversation consequently languishes, and 
to kill the time, cards, round games, charades, 
proverbs, and so on, are resorted to, and grow 
in popularity each year. It would seem as if 
nothing new could be written about whist, but 
there are several fresh little books on the sub¬ 
ject; also on other card-games, parlor theatricals 
and various other means for promoting sociability 
at the summer resort. 

Botany and ornithology have been so popular¬ 
ized and simplified, that old or young may derive 
pleasure from any of the latest works in this 
field. They are delightful companions for the 
traveller, increasing his jioys as they add to his 
knowledge. We place our riches at the feet of 
the prospective tourist, and beg him to make his 
choice. Whether it be a guide-book out of the 
almost innumerable ones to all parts of Europe 
and America, which our lists offer him, or a paper 
novel for his gripsack, he carries with them our 
best wishes for new life and health and strength, 
wherever or however sought, “ in the leafy month 
of June.” 


SUMMER . 

A FRAGMENT. 

Fro?n Winter's “ Gray Days and Gold." ( Macmillan .) 

High on the crest of the blossoming- grasses, 

Bending and swaying with face toward the sky, 

Stirred by the lightest west wind as it passes, 

Hosts of the silver-white daisy-stars lie! 

I, looking up through the mists of the flowers, 

I, lying low on the earth thrilled with June, 

Give not a thought to the vanishing hours, 

Save that they melt into twilight too soon! 

Blossoms of peaches float down for my cover— 
Snowflakes that blushed to be kissed by the sun— 

Blossoms of apples drift over and over, 

White they with grief that their short day is done ? 

Buttercup’s lanterns are lighted about me, 

Burly red clover’s warm cheek presses mine; 

Powdery bee never once seems to doubt me, 

Tipping each chalice for Summer’s new wine ! 

Tiny white butterflies (“ Brides” children name them) 
Flicker and glimmer, and turn in their flight; 

Surely the sunshine suffices to tame them, 

Close to my hand they will swing and alight L 

Small timid breezes, than butterflies shyer. 

Just for a moment soft buffet my face. 

Then fly away to the tree-tops and higher, 

Shaking down shadows o’er every bright space. 
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A Unique Corner of the Earth. 

Front Warner's “ Our Italy." ( Harper.) 

The United States has here, then, a unique 
corner of the earth, without its like in its own 
vast territory, and unparalleled, so far as I know 
in the world. Shut off from sympathy with ex¬ 
ternal conditions by the giant mountain ranges 
and the desert wastes, it has its own climate un¬ 
affected by cosmic changes. Except a tidal-wave 
from Japan, nothing would seem to be able to 


Taking People’s Advice. 

From Jerome's “Diary of a Pilgrimage." ( Holt.) 

I think it is always right to take other people’s 
advice in matters where they know more than 
you do. It is the experience of those who have 
gone before that makes the way smooth for them 
who follow. So, after supper, I got together the 
things I had been advised to take with me, and 
arranged them on the bed, adding a few articles 
I had thought of all by myself. 



bird’s-eye view of riverside. 

From Warner's “Our Italy." {Copyright , 1891, 
by Harper Brothers.) 


affect or disturb it. The 
whole of Italy feels more or 
less the climatic variations of 
the rest of Europe. All our 
Atlantic coast, all our interior 
basin from Texas to Mani¬ 
toba, is in climatic sympathy. 

Here is a region larger than New England which 
manufactures its own weather and refuses to im¬ 
port any other. 

With considerable varieties of temperature ac¬ 
cording to elevation or protection from the 
ocean breeze, its climate is nearly as agreeable 
as that of the Hawaiian Islands, though pitched 
in a lower key, and with greater variations be¬ 
tween day and night. The key to its peculiar¬ 
ity, aside from its southern exposure, is the Col¬ 
orado Desert. 

Only ten miles away on the east the summers 
are the hottest and only sixty miles on the west 
the coolest known in the United States (except 
on this coast) and between them is every com¬ 
bination that mountains and valleys can produce. 


I put up plenty of writing paper and a bottle 
of ink, along with a dictionary and a few other 
books of reference, in case I should feel inclined 
to do any work while I was away. I always like 
to be prepared for work ; one never knows when 
one may feel inclined for it. Sometimes when I 
have been away, and have forgotten to bring any 
paper and pens and ink with me, I have felt so 
inclined for writing ; and it has quite upset me 
that, in consequence of not having brought any 
paper and pens and ink with me, I have been un¬ 
able to sit down and do a lot of work, but have 
been compelled, instead, to lounge about all day 
with my hands in my pockets. 

Accordingly, I always take plenty of paper and 
pens and ink with me now, wherever I go, so that 
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when the desire for work comes to me I need not 
check it. 

That this craving for work should have troubled 
me so often, when I had no paper, pens, and ink 
by me, and that it never, by any chance, visits 
me now, when I am careful to be in a position to 
gratify it, is a matter over which I have often 
puzzled. 

But when it does come I shall be ready for it. 

I also put on the bed a few volumes of Goethe, 
because I thought it would be so pleasant to read 
him in his own country. And I decided to take 
a sponge, together with a small portable bath, 
because a cold bath is so refreshing the first thing 
in the morning. 

B. came in just as I had got everything into a 
pile. He stared at the bed and asked me what I 
was doing. I told him I was packing. 

“ Great heavens ! ” he exclaimed. “ I thought 
you were moving ! What do you think we are 
going to do — camp out ? ” 

“ No,” I replied. “ But these are the things I 
have been advised to take with me. What is the 
'use of people giving you advice if you don’t 
take it ?” 

He said : 

“Oh ! take as much advice as you like ; that 
always comes in useful to give away. But, for 
•goodness sake,, don’t get carrying all that stuff 
about with you. People will take us for gyp¬ 
sies.” 

I said : 

“ Now, it’s no use your talking nonsense. Half 
the things on this bed are life-preserving things. 
If people go into Germany without these things, 
they come home and die.” 

And I related to him what the doctor and the 
vicar and the other people had told me, and ex¬ 
plained to him how my life depended upon my 
taking brandy and blankets and sunshades and 
plenty of warm clothing with me. 

He is a man utterly indifferent to danger and 
risk — incurred by other people — is B. He said : 

“ Oh, rubbish ! You’re not the sort that catches 
a cold and dies young. You leave that co-opera¬ 
tive store of yours at home, and pack up a tooth¬ 
brush, a comb, a pair of socks and a shirt. That’s 
all you’ll want.” 



A FEW THINGS WHICH ARE INDISPENSABLE. 
From "Diary of * Pilgrimage." (Holt.) 


The Love of Knowledge. 

From Murray's “ The Man Who Missed It." 

(De Wolfe , Fiske & Co.) 

“ I was born with the love of knowledge in 
me, John Norton—the love to know how things 
were made, and how things could be made. I 
used to open the nuts that I might know how the 
shells were constructed, and from what point the 
kernel started to grow. I used to split the ap¬ 
ples open before I ate them, to find which way 
their seeds lay, and to learn how they grew round 
the centre. And I used to wonder what colored 
their skins, and made them so red and bright. I 
used to lie by the ant hills in the warm sun, and 
see the little busy things come and go, and noticed 
how they carried their loads ; and longed to get 
inside of their mounds and see what they did— 
how they made their chambers, and kept their 
archways from falling. I have lain by the hour 
in the leaves, and seen the great yellow spiders 
weave their webs, and hang their filmy traps in 
the air that they might catch their food. I 
climbed a thousand trees and studied a thousand 
nests, and found that each bird had his own way 
and fashion of making his home, and saw that 
they could do things that man could not do ; for 
I used to work for hours trying to place the hairs 
and the mosses, the bits of bark and the stolen 
string, as the bird would place them, and I found 
I could not do it, John Norton.” 

“ No,” said the Trapper ; “ the creeturs that 
the Lord has made be wiser than men arter their 
fashion. 

“It is even so,” said the man ; ‘‘and as a boy 
I grew to know it. I did not know at the time 
that I was a student, but I studied much before I 
saw a book.” 

“ I don’t doubt it,” said the Trapper. “ Books 
is good enough in their way, but I never seed 
more than two or three men that had studied 
books that wasn’t dreadfully ignorant.” 

“ The first joy that came to my life, John 
Norton, was when I learned to read. An old 
pauper woman in the poorhouse taught me the 
letters ; and the first book that I read was the 
Bible.” 

“It took me a year to read it through, but 
it made the year happy. I read it, not for its 
wisdom, but for the strange stories that were in 
it, and the things that delight a boy ; but when I 
was done I knew how to read, and I had a long¬ 
ing to read—a longing I cannot describe. Did 
you ever long to know a thing, John Norton ?” 

“ Sartin,” answered the Trapper; “I run 
acrost a track in the snow last winter that made 
me oneasy ; fur the track was the track of a pan¬ 
ther, but it walked with the legs of a man ; least¬ 
wise, it made but one track where it ought to 
make two. And the pups was oneasy, too ; fur 
they wouldn’t foller the thing. I trailed it fur 
two days, fur I had sot my mind on knowin’ 
what the creetur was that the pups wouldn’t fol¬ 
ler, and whose track didn’t tell me his name. 
And the second day, jest as it was gettin’ dark, I 
come upon him ; and it was standin’ up like a 
man, and I must say it started me a leetle ; fur I 
come on it suddenly, and met it face to face. 
But I drawed on it, fur I was sartin it wasn’t 
anything human ; and I lined the sights to send 
the lead atween the eyes. My finger was on the 
trigger, and the pressure was gittin’ steady, fur 
I’d never seed such a thing afore, and I was de- 
tarmined to know what the creetur was, and”— 

“ What was it, John Norton ?” 
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A WAGGON-LOAD OF NURSE MAIDS. 


From “ The Squirrel Inn." (Co/yright, 1891, by The Century Co.) 


The Baby, the Man, and the Mastery. 

From Stockton's “ The Squirrel Inn." (Century Maga¬ 
zine.) 

The young man drew the baby-carriage to the 
bench by the rail and, seating himself, gazed 
with interest upon its youthful occupant. This 
individual appeared to be about two years of age, 
with its mother's eyes and a combative disposi¬ 
tion. The latter was indicated by the manner in 
which it banged its own legs and the sides of its 
carriage with a wicker bludgeon that had once 
been a rattle. It looked earnestly at the young 
man, and gave the edges of its carriage a whack 
which knocked the bludgeon out of his hand. 
Lodloe picked up the weapon, and, restoring it 
to its owner, began to commune with himself. 

“ It is the same old story,” he thought. “ The 
mother desires to be rid of the infant ; she leaves 
it for a moment in the charge of a stranger ; she 
is never seen again. However, I accept the situ¬ 
ation. If she doesn’t come back this baby is 
mine. It seems like a good sort of baby, and I 
think I shall like it. Yes, youngster, if your 
mother doesn’t come back you are mine. I shall 
not pass you over to the police or to any one 
else ; I shall run you myself.” 

It was now half past nine. Lodloe arose and 
looked out over the pier. He could see nothing 
of the young mother. 

“ I knew it,” said Lodloe, unconsciously speak¬ 
ing aloud; “she hadn’t the slightest idea of 
coming back. Now, then,” said he, “ I own a 
baby, and I must consider what I am to do with 
it. One thing is certain, I intend to keep it. I 
believe I can get more solid comfort and fun out 
of a baby than I could possibly get out of a dog 
or even a horse.” 

Lodloe gazed tfith much satisfaction at his new 
acquisition. He was no stickler for convention¬ 
alities, and did not in the least object to appear 
at his destination—where he knew no one—with 
a baby and a carriage. 

At this moment the baby gave a great wave 
with its empty rattle, and, losing its hold upon 
at, the wicker weapon went overboard. Then 


after feeling about in its lap, and peering over 
the side of the carriage, the baby began to whim¬ 
per. 

“ Now then,” thought the young man, “here’s 
my chance. I must begin instantly to teach it 
that I am its master.” 

Leaning forward, he looked sternly into the 
child’s face, and in a sharp, quick tone said: 

“ Whoa ! ” 

The baby stopped instantly, and stared at its 
new guardian. 

“ There,” thought Lodloe, “ if is just the same 
with a baby as with a horse. Be firm, be de¬ 
cided; it knows what you want, and it will do it.” 

At this instant the baby opened its mouth, ut¬ 
tered a wild wail, and continued wailing. 

The young man looked around him for assist¬ 
ance. The forward upper deck was without an 
awning, and was occupied only by a few men, the 
majority of the passengers preferring the spacious 
and shaded after-deck. Two of the men were 
laughing at Lodloe. 

“ That’s a new way,” one of them called out to 
him, “ to shut up a young one. Did it ever 
work ? ” 

“ It didn’t this time,” answered Lodloe. 
“ Have you any young ones ? ” 

“ Five,” answered the man. 

“ And how do you stop them when they howl 
like that ? ” 

“ I leave that to the old woman,” was the an¬ 
swer, “ and when she’s heard enough of it she 
spanks ’em.” 

Lodloe shook his head. That method did not 
suit him. 

“ If you’d run its wagon around the deck,” said 
another man, “perhaps that would stop it. I 
guess you was never left alone with a baby be¬ 
fore.” 

“ If you could feed it,” said one of the men 
who had spoken before, “ that might stop it, but 
the best thing you can do is to take it down to its 
mother.” 

“ That can’t be done. The little thing has lost 
its mother.” 
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The man who had last spoken looked compas¬ 
sionately at Lodloe. 

“That’s a hard case” he said; “I know all 
about it, for I’ve been in that boat myself. My 
wife died just as I was going to sail for this coun¬ 
try, and I had to bring over the two babies. I 
was as seasick as blazes, and had to take care of 
'em night and day. I tell you. sir, you’ve got a 
hard time ahead of you; but feedin’ 's the only 
thing. I’ll get you something. Is it on milk 
yet, or can it eat biscuit ?” 

Lodloe looked at the open mouth of the vocif¬ 
erous infant and saw teeth. 

“Biscuit will do,” he said, “or perhaps a 
banana. If you can get me something of the sort 
I will be much obliged;” and he gave the man 
some money. 

The messenger soon returned with an assort¬ 
ment of refreshments, among which, happily, 
was not a banana, and the baby soon stopped 
wailing to suck an enormous stick of striped 
candy. Quiet having been restored to this part 
of the vessel, Lodloe sat down to reconsider the 
situation. 

“ It may be,” he said to himself, “ that I shall 
have to take it to an asylum, but I shall let it 
stay there only during the period of unintelligent 
howling. When it is old enough to understand 
that I am its master, then I shall take it in hand 
again. It is ridiculous to suppose that a human 
being cannot be as easily trained as a horse.” 

The more he considered the situation the bet¬ 
ter he liked it. The possession of a healthy and 
vigorous youngster without encumbrances was 
to him a novel and delightful sensation. 

“ I hope,” he said to himself, “ that when* the 
country girl dresses it she will find no label on its 
clothes, nor any sign which might enable one to 
discover the original owners. I don’t want any¬ 
body coming up to claim it after we’ve got to be 
regular chums.” 

“ When I get the little bouncer to Squirrel Inn 
I shall be all right, but I must have the relation¬ 
ship defined before I arrive there.” And to the 
planning and determination of that he now gave 
his mind. 


The Railroad Scheme. 

From Ho/>kinson Smith's “ Colonel Carter of Carters - 
ville .” (Houghton t Mifflin Is 3 Co.) 

This morning, however, there was a touch of 
genuine enthusiasm about Fitz. He rushed into 
the office, caught up the blue bundle and the map, 
nearly upsetting the colonel, who was balanced 
back in his chair with his long legs over the desk 
— a favorite attitude when down town — rushed 
out, and returned in half an hour with a fat body 
surmounted by a bald head fringed about with 
gray curls. 

He was the advance agent of that mysterious 
combination known to the financial world as an 
“ English syndicate,” an elusive sort of commer¬ 
cial sea-serpent with its head in London and its 
tail around the globe. The “inquiry” which 
had so gladdened the colonel’s heart the morning 
of the breakfast with Aunt Nancy had proceeded 
from this rotund negotiator. 

The colonel had, as usual, started the road at 
Cartersville, and had gotten as far as the double¬ 
span iron bridge over the Tench when the rotund 
gentleman asked abruptly: 

“ How far are you from a coal-field ?” 

The colonel lifted the point of his pen, adjusted 
his glasses, and punched a hole in the rumpled 



he-he ! 


From “ Col. Carter of Cartersville." (Copyright , 1891, 

by Houghton , Mifflin & Co.) 

map within a hair’s breadth of a black dot labeled 
“ Cartersville.” 

“ Right there, suh. Within a stone’s throw of 
our locomotives.” 

Fitz looked into the hole with as much aston¬ 
ishment as if it were the open mouth of the mine 
itself. 

The fat man communed with himself a mo¬ 
ment, and then said suddenly, “ I’ll take the pa¬ 
pers and give you an answer in a week,” and 
hurried away. 

Loosened from Fitz’s pinioning grasp, the col¬ 
onel, entirely oblivious to his friend's sudden in¬ 
terest in the coal-field, and slightly impatient at 
the delay, bounded like a balloon with its anchors 
cut. 

“ An answer from the syndicate within a week! 
My dear Fitz, I see yo’ drift. You have kept the 
Garden Spots for the foreign investors. That 
man is impressed, suh ; I saw it in his eye.” 

The room began filling up with the various cus¬ 
tomers and loungers common to such offices : the 
debonair gentleman in check trousers and silk 
hat, with a rose in his button-hole, who dusts his 
trousers broadside with his cane — short of one 
hundred shares with thirty per cent, margin ; the 
shabby old man with a solemn face who watch* s 
the ticker a moment and then wanders aimlessly 
out, looking more like an underpaid clerk in a 
law office than the president of a crosstown rail¬ 
road— long of one thousand shares with no mar¬ 
gin at all ; the nervous man who stops the mes¬ 
senger boys and devours the sales’ lists before 
they can be skewered on the files — not a dollar’s 
interest either way ; and, last of all, the brokers 
with little pads and nimble pencils. . 

The news that the great English syndicate was 
looking into the C. & W. A. L. R. R. was soon 
around the office, and each habitui had a bright 
word for the colonel, congratulating him on the 
favorable turn his affairs had taken. 

All but old Klutchem, a broker in unlisted se¬ 
curities, who had been trying for weeks to get a 
Denver land scheme before the same syndicate, 
and had failed. 

“ Garden Spot bonds ! Bosh ! Road begins 
nowhere and ends nowhere. If any set of fools 
built it, the only freight it would get, outside of 
peanuts and sweet potatoes, would be razor-back 
hogs and niggers. I wouldn’t give a yellow dog 
for enough of those securities to paper a church.’ 
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Reine Among the Trees. 


From The Uriels “ Queen of the Woods." (Laird & 

Lee.) 


“ What shall Ido? I do not care for hunting ; 
I do not take any interest in the slaughter of 
innocent beasts.” 

“ I understand that you do not like hunting 
for the sake of hunting. But the exercise in the 
open air, in the woods ? Our forests are so 
beautiful ! See, does not that, speak a language 
of its own ?” And she pointed from the height 
upon which they stood to the forest enveloped in 
a fairy-like and virginal robe. 

“ Yes, it is pretty,” acknowledged Julien ; “ \ 
have never paid any at¬ 
tention to such sights ; it 
is you who have caused me 
to notice them for the first 
time. But,” he added with 
a sigh, “as the sun rises 
higher, all that phantasma¬ 
goria will melt and vanish. 

The beauty is short-lived 
and it is an admonition to 
us not to place too much 
value on perishable things.” 

Reine glanced at him in 
astonishment. 

“ Do you think so ?” she 
cried. “ I am not learned 
enough to answer you. 

All that I know is that if 
God created those beautiful 
things, he did so for us to 
enjoy them. And that is 
why I admire our woods. 

Ah, if you could see them 
in June when the leaves 
are fully out ! There are 
flowers everywhere : yel¬ 
low, blue, crimson ! There 
is music everywhere, too : 
that of the birds and 
streams; and everything 
smells so sweetly ; the 
limes, the wild cherry trees, 
the bushes, red with ber¬ 
ries ! Whatever you may 
say, M. de Buxieres, I 
assure you that the beauty 
of the lorest is not a per¬ 
ishable thing. It is renew¬ 
ed each season — in autumn 
when the wild fruits and 
leaves give it colors so 
rich ; in winter, with its 
carpet of snow, from which 
the tall beeches rise so 
high. Look ! ” 

They were beneath the 
trees ; over their heads was 
an arch of interlacing 
branches, about them an 
almost religious silence. 

“ Is it not grand ?” asked 
Reine, with animation. “ One could fancy one’s 
self in a cathedral ! Oh, yes, I love the forest ! 
I feel tempted to pray !” 

Julien looked at her with uneasy admiration. 
She trod as if in a church — so softly. Her white 
hood had fallen upon her shoulders and her 
hair, slightly disordered, formed a brown aureole 
around her olive face. Her almond-shaped eyes 
sparkled beneath their long lashes and her deli¬ 
cate nostrils dilated. Among such surroundings 


she resembled a priestess of some mysterious 
temple of nature. At that moment she looked 
so true a picture of her name. “ Queen of the 
Woods,” that Julien, while moved by her pecul¬ 
iar beauty, shuddered superstitiously as he re¬ 
called the legends of his childhood. He asked 
himself if, like the Lamias and Dryads of old, 
that ‘ 4 Queen of the Woods ” was not an element¬ 
ary spirit embodied in the form of a woman, 
sent to ruin his soul. 

He followed her fearfully at a distance. Sud¬ 
denly she turned as if to bid him hasten. He 
then perceived that they had reached the end of 
the forest of old trees, and that before them the 
section spread its giadts ; among the trees rose 


Slightly reduced illustration from “ Queen of the Woods." ( Copyright , 
1891, by Laird Lee ) 


a cloud of smoke which indicated the encamp¬ 
ment of the wood-cutters. 

Reine proceeded in that direction and presented 
the new master to the workmen. They bowed 
awkwardly and glanced sharply at him in the 
manner of mountain peasants. The head wood¬ 
man, replying to Reine’s remarks, said in a famil¬ 
iar tone: 

“ Make yourself easy, Mademoiselle, they will 
act for the best.” 


REINE VINCART. 
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An Old Forest Patriarch. 

From Sazan's “ A Christian Woman." (Cassell.) 

We took our coffee in the Tejo and I gazed 
attentively at that respectable patriarch of the 
vegetable world which was destined to play a cer¬ 
tain part in my life. The enormous rugged trunk 
fantastically covered with moss, with its bark 
alive and sound in spite of age, easily supported 
the majestic branches of the giant of the Ria, as 
it was styled in poetic parlance by the writers 
and correspondents of the Madrid journals when 
they came to pass the summer there. The man¬ 
ner in which it grew and spread its foliage of an 
intensely dark green had something of Biblical 
impressiveness. It was impossible to look at the 
yew-tree without profound veneration, as a sym¬ 
bol of exuberant and maternal nature which had 
brought forth such a sovereign organism. 

The ocean, enamored of the beauty of Galicia, 
embraces her lovingly with its waves, kisses and 
fondles her with its spray, surrounds her, caress¬ 
es her, and extends towards her a blue hand 
eager to press the soft roundness of the coast. 
The spreading fingers of this hand are the Rias. 
There the air is purer, softer, and more fra¬ 
grant, while the vegetation is more southern and 
luxuriant. That Tejo, king of all other trees, 
only on the border of a Ria , and on land en¬ 
riched by its waters, could spread itself with such 
lordly pride. It was the real monument of that 
region. It gave a name to the country seat; it 
served as a landmark to the boatmen and fisher¬ 
men when in doubt how to find their way back to 
St. Andr6s. From its lofty summit one could 
overlook the surrounding country, and see not 
only the hamlets on the seashore, but also the 
group of islands, the famous Casiteridcs of the 
ancient geographers, and the boundless extent of 
a sea almost Grecian in its quiet beauty. 

In order to build the three balconies, one above 
another, which adorned it, neither great archi¬ 
tectural science nor unusual skill was needed. 
All they had to do was to take advantage of the 
splendid horizontal position of its branches, and 
build on that strong foundation some circular 
platforms, guarded by alight balustrade, running 
around them. 

The winding staircase found a natural support 
in the very trunk of the giant. Its foliage was 
so dense that no one, from the ground, could see 
those who were taking coffee or refreshments in 
the second story, nor those who were dancing in 
the first, while the person who climbed to the 
third had to come to the front of the balcony in 
order to be seen. 

Each story had its name. The first was the 
ball-room, the second the supper-room and the 
third “ Bellavista.” 


An Author’s Den. 

From Capt. King's “ Trials of a Staff Officer." 

(Lippincott.) 

Having retired from active service, Mr. X. 
found that his pen was all he had with which to 
eke out a scanty income, and earn a home for the 
wife and olive-branches. There were several of 
the latter now, and dollars flew from his hands 
faster than he could amass them. For a time 
there was a nook in the garret, a dark corner far 
aloft in the big house of an indulgent relation, 
where X. had a refuge and where he could work 
uninterruptedly, so long as he could stand the 
fumes of the kerosene lamp—there was no 


other light but a gas-jet in the shop—and between 
the gloom and the close atmosphere it wasn’t the 
liveliest place for composition, but it was gener¬ 
ally far above the danger of interruption, and 
that was the main thing for a fellow whose ideas 
did not flow spontaneously at all, but had to be 
dragged out by the roots, as it were. It was up 
in this dark and gloomy, but most acceptable 
den that X. wrote and studied, grinding out a big 
book of some eight hundred pages for an Eastern 
publisher on some “ Famous Battles” of history, 
and finding some happiness in the ten weeks’ 
wrestle which resulted in the production of 
“ Marion’s Faith,”—the first sequel to “ The 
Colonel’s Daughter.” Then we were able to 
move into rather pleasanter quarters as a house¬ 
hold, though still crowded in the winters, while 
the summers were spent up under the beautiful 
bluffs of Lake Pepin, and at last—at last came 
the time when the longed-for roost of our own 
seemed a possibility. 

“ What makes it loveliest of all,” said placens 
uxor , as she glanced about her cozy little parlor 
and library (“ Between the Lines” had furnished 
our pretty nook “ from turret to foundation- 
stone ”), “ is that now at last you have your own 
den shut off from the rest of the world, and there 
you can work utterly uninterrupted.” 

It was alluring. It did look plausible. Aside 
from the deep, deep thanksgiving that filled his 
heart for such a bright, cheery, homelike nest for 
the wife and little ones, there was a heart-felt 
sense of gratitude that here he might be able to 
delve at the trade which force of circumstances 
had assigned him, and be free from the score of 
interruptions that beset him elsewhere. The 
selected “ den ” overlooked the children’s play¬ 
ground at the back of the house. It also over¬ 
looked many of the neighbors’ back yards, the 
tennis-court of our small club, the lake-side drive 
of the metropolis, and beyond, the sparkling 
dancing waves of old Michigan. “ There’s in¬ 
spiration for you !” was the daily declaration of 
the lady friends whom Mrs. X. delightedly 
brought up to show over the premises, and in 
course of time the test was to be made. 


Aspirations. 

From Butler's “ Flute and Violin." ( Harper.) 

On his way down town he passed the little 
music store of Mr. Luba, which was one block 
this side of the Kentucky Hotel. He was all 
eagerness to reach the museum, but his ear 
caught the sounds of the violin, and he forgot 
everything else in his desire to go in and speak 
with Tom, for Tom was his lord and master. 

“ Tom, are you going to see the wax figures ?” 
he cried, with trembling haste, curling himself 
on top of the keg of nails in his accustomed 
corner of the little lumber-room. But Tom paid 
no attention to the question or questioner, being 
absorbed in executing an intricate passage of 
“O Thou Fount of Every Blessing!” For the 
moment David forgot his question himself, ab¬ 
sorbed likewise in witnessing this envied per¬ 
formance. 

When Tom had finished, he laid the violin 
across his knees and wiped his brow with his 
shirt-sleeves. “ Don’t you know that you 
oughtn’t talk to me when I’m performing?” he 
said, loftily, not deigning to look at his offending 
auditor. “ Don’t you know that it disturbs a 
fiddler to be spoken to when he’s performing?” 
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Tom was an overgrown, rawboned lad of some 
fifteen years, with stubby red hair, no eyebrows, 
large watery blue eyes, and a long neck with a 
big Adam’s apple. 

“ I didn’t mean to interrupt you, Tom,” said 
David, in a tone of the deepest penitence. “ You 
know that I’d rather hear you play than any¬ 
thing.” 

“ Father got the thousand-dollar prize,” said 
Tom coldly, accepting the apology for the sake 
of the compliment. 

“ Oh, Tom ! I’m so glad ! Hurrah ! ” 
shouted David, waving his old blue cap around 
his head, his face transfigured with joy, his heart 
leaping with a sudden hope, and now at last he 
could get the violin. 

But Tom had taken up the bow and was rub¬ 
bing the resin on it. He used a great deal of 
resin in his playing, and would often proudly 
call David’s attention to how much of it would 
settle as a white dust under the bridge. David 
was too well used to Tom’s rebuffs to mind them 
long, and as he now looked at this resining pro¬ 
cess, the sunlight 
came back into his 
face. 

“ Please let me 
try it once, Tom— 
just once.” Exper¬ 
ience had long ago 
taught him that thi6 
was asking too much 
of Tom ; but with 
the new hope that 
the violin might now 
soon become his, his 
desire to handle it 
was ungovernable. 

“ Now look here, 

David ,”repl iedTom 


slipped noiselessly from its perch, and hobbling 
quickly to the chair on which the violin lay, stood 
beside it in silent love. Touch it he durst not : 
but his sensitive, delicate hands passed trembling¬ 
ly over it, and his eyes dwelt upon it with un¬ 
speakable longing. Then, with a sigh, he turned 
away, and hastened to the front of the shop. 
Tom had already dismissed his customer, and 
was standing in the door, looking down the street 
in the direction of the Kentucky Hotel, where a 
small crowd had collected around the entrance of 
the museum. 

As David stepped out upon the sidewalk, it 
was the sight of this crowd that recalled him to a 
new sorrow. 

“Tom,” he cried, with longing, “are you 
going to see the wax figures?” 



THE PARSON AND HIS FLOCK. 

From ix Flute and Violin .” ( Copyright , 1891, by 
Harper b 3 Brothers.) 


with a great show of kindness in his manner, “I’d 
let you try it once, but you’d spoil the tone. It’s 
taken me a long time to get a good tone into this 
fiddle, and you’d take it all out the very first 
whack. As soon as you learn to get a good tone 
out of it, I’ll let you play on it. Don’t you know 
you’d spoil it, if I was to let you try it now?” 
he added, suddenly wheeling - with tremendous 
energy upon his timid petitioner. 

“ I’m afraid I would. Tom,” replied David, 
with a voice full of anguish. 

“ But just listen to me,” said Tom ; and taking 
up the violin, he rendered the opening passage 
of “O Thou Fount of Every Blessing!” Scarce¬ 
ly had he finished when a customer entered the 
shop, and he hurried to the front, leaving the 
violin and the bow on the chair that he had 
quitted. 

No sooner was he gone than the little figure 


course I’m 
going,” he leplied, 
carelessly. “ We’re 
all going.” 

“When. jTom ? ” 
asked David, with breathless 
interest. 

Whenever we want to, of 
course,” replied Tom. “ I’m 
not going just once ; I’m going 
as often as I like.” 

“Why don’t you go now, Tom ? It’s 
so hot — they fnight melt.” 

This startling view of the case was 
not without its effect upon Tom, al¬ 
though a suggestion from such a source 
was not to be respected. He merely 
threw his eyes up toward the heavens 
and said, sturdily : “You ninny ! they’ll 
not melt. Don’t you see it’s going to 
rain and turn cooler ?” 

“ I’ll bet you I'd not wait for it to turn cooler. 
I’ll bet you Td be in there before you could say 
Jack Robinson, if I had a quarter,” said David, 
with resolution. 

All that long afternoon he hung in feverish 
excitement around the door of the museum. 
There was scarce a travelling show in Kentucky 
in those days. It was not strange if to this idler 
of the streets, in whom imagination was all-power¬ 
ful. and in whose heart quivered ungovernable 
yearnings for the heroic, the poetic, and the 
beautiful, this day of the first exhibition of wax 
figures was t'ne'most memorable of his life. 

It was so easy for everybody to go in who 
wished ; so impossible for him. . . . Once 

with the courage of despair, he seized the arm of 
a lad as he came out. 

“ Oh, Bobby, tell me all about it 1 ” 
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Barbara Shoeing Miss Brown. 

From Macdonald's “ There and Back." (Lothrop.) 

“Come, come, missie,” said the red-faced, 
white-whiskered, jolly old smith, “ I’m king in 
my own shop, and you must do as I tell you !” 

Thereupon Barbara, who had stood out only 
for the fun of the thing, put on the leather apron 
with its large bib, and set about her work. 

Richard did not offer to put on the first shoe: 
he believed she had so often watched the opera¬ 
tion, that she must know perfectly what to do. 
Nor was he disappointed. She proceeded like an 
adept. Happily Miss Brown was very good. 
She was neither hungry nor thirsty; she had had 
just enough exercise to make her willing to 
breathe a little ; nothing had gone wrong on the 
way to upset her delicate nerves—for gentle and 
loving as she always was, she was apt to be both 
apprehensive and touchy ; her digestion was all 
right, for she had had neither too much corn nor 
too much grass ; therefore she stood quite still, 
and if not exactly full of faith, was yet troubled 
by no doubt as to the ability of her mistress to 
put on her shoes for her—iron though they were, 
and to be fastened with long sharp nails. 

Richard was nowise astonished at Barbara’s 
coolness, or her courage, or the business-like way 
in which she tucked the great hoof under her 
arm, or even at the accurate aim which brought 
the right sort of blow down on the head of nail 
alter.nail in true line with its length; but he was 
astonished at the strength of her little hand, the 
hardness of her muscles, covered with just fat 
enough to make form and movement alike beau¬ 
tiful, and the knowing skill with which she 
twisted off the ends of the nails : the quick turn 
necessary she seemed to have by nature. In her 
keen watching, she had so identified herself with 
the operator, that perfect insight had supplied 
the place of active experience, and seemed almost 
to have waked some ancient instinct that operated 
independent of consciousness. The mare was 
shod, and well shod, without any accident; and 
Richard felt no anxiety as he lifted the little lady 
to her back, and saw her canter away as if she 
had been presented with fresh feathery wings in¬ 
stead of only fresh iron shoes. 

New York City in 1833. 

Front “ She Loved a Sailor" (Dodd, Mead Co.) 

“ What have you seen to day, father ?” 

“ The sunniest, breeziest, liveliest city under 
the sun. I have been down to the Battery, and 
across to Hanover Square. Nothing except an 
Italian sky could have been bluer than the sky 
above New York to-day; and the bright red of the 
brick houses, and the golden green of the trees, 
and all the stir and color of the Broadway crowd, 
was enchanting.” 

“ I wish I had been with you, father.” 

“ I stood on the Battery some time, and looked 
at the slanting sails of the great packets on the 
horizon, and the red and black smoke-stacks of 
the crafts puffing and paddling about the river, 
and the great ferryboats toiling between shores. 
Everything, everywhere, was moving—moving 
fast. Even the man calling 4 ice-cream ’ was out 
of sight before I could get the twopenny piece I 
wanted to give him for the sake of the familiar 
cry.” 

“Yet Jane says more than three thousand 
people died from cholera last summer. I dare 
say they were not missed in the crowd.” 

“ To the sight they are not, but the heart 


picks out the empty places. In many stores I 
found vacancies that represent broken homes, and 
losses never to be repaired. We left New York 
just in time to escape the epidemic and the presi¬ 
dential election.” 

“ Are there many changes on Broadway ? ” 

“ Some new buildings, and I am told that Mr. 
Astor is going to pull down all the houses be¬ 
tween Barclay and Vesey Streets, and build a 
grand hotel there. It is to cost him six hundred 
thousand dollars.” 

44 Will it pay?” 

44 If he makes it splendid enough. Really, 
Virginia, New York is fonder of display than any 
Old World city we have visited.” 

“ New York has plenty of money; she is open- 
handed, and likes to spend it. Were there many 
ladies out ? ” 

“ The lower part of Broadway was crowded 
with open carriages full of ladies shopping. And 
how pretty our women are ! Under their large 
gay bonnets and bright-colored parasols their 
delicate faces looked like flowers. I stood at the 
Park awhile and watched them passing; it was 
easy to recognize those I know, for the carriages 
were constantly getting tangled up with the 
hurrying carts and dravs. and the omnibuses 
racing and rolling up and down the crowded 
throughfare.” 

“ Oh, the omnibuses ! Are they still run¬ 
ning ? ” 

4 * They have been redecorated. The 4 Lady 
Washington’ and the 4 Lady Jackson’ outvie each 
other in pictured beauty in scarlet and yellow and 
apple-green. And the arrogance of their drivers 
is something wonderful. They think the street 
belongs to them. If we have an autocrat in 
America, the omnibus driver is the man.” 

4 ‘ You forget King Andrew Jackson !” 

44 The cases are not comparable. As for Jack- 
son being an autocrat, we had better have one 
autocrat than half a dozen. What could the 
country do with Clay, Webster, Calhoun. Benton, 
and Nicholas Biddle? We ought to be grateful 
that we have one man stronger than all of them, 
and able to keep them in order.” 

Can Jackson do that ? ” 

44 He can do it. There is no living man whose 
‘yea’ can stand against Jackson’s 4 nay.’ But 
when he comes to fighting ideas instead of men, 
that is a different thing.” 

A Highly Cultured Fiancee. 

From Anstey's 44 Tourmalin's Time Cheques." 

(Appleton.) 

At all events, when he met Sophia again, he 
had been able to convince her that her doubts of 
his constancy, even under the most trying condi¬ 
tions, were entirely undeserved. Now he was re¬ 
ceiving his recompense; his engagement to 
Sophia was no longer conditional, but a recog¬ 
nized and irrevocable fact. It is superfluous to 
say that he was happy. Sophia had set herself to 
repair the deficiencies in his education and culture; 
she took him to scientific lectures and classical 
concerts, and made him read standard authors 
without skipping. He felt himself daily acquir¬ 
ing balance and seriousness, and an accurate 
habit of thought, and all the other qualities 
which Sophia wished him to cultivate. 

Still, there were moments when he felt the 
need of halting and recovering his wind, so to 
speak, in the steep and toilsome climb to her su¬ 
perior mental level—times when he felt that his 
overtaxed brain absolutely required relaxation of 
some sort. 
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He felt this particularly one dreary morning, 
as he sat in his London chambers, staring with 
lack-luster eyes at the letter he had that day 
received from his bethrothed. For, although they 
met nearly every day, she never allowed one to 
pass without a letter—no fond and foolish effu¬ 
sion, be it understood, but a kind of epistolary 
examination paper, to test the progress he was 


He wished now that he had got up his Buckle 
more thoroughly during his voyage on the 
Boomerang —and, with the name, his arrange¬ 
ment with the manager suddenly rose to his 
recollection. What had he done with that book 
of Time Cheques ? If he could only get away, 
if but for a quarter of an hour; if he could really 
exchange all that for the sunniness and warmth 



THE LEAVE-TAKING. 

From '‘'‘The Primes and Their Neighbors.'''' (Copyright , 1891, by D. Appleton Co.) 

making. This one contained some searching and delicious idleness which had once seemed so 

questions on Buckle’s “ History of Civilization,” tedious, what a rest it would be! 

which he was expected to answer by return of The first thing was to find the cheque-book, 

post. He was not supposed to look at the book, which did not take him long, 
though he had; and even then he felt himself So, although he had little real confidence that 
scarcely better fitted to floor the tremendous anything would happen at all, he drew a cheque, 
posers devised oy Sophia’s unwearying care. and slipped it behind the frivolous and rather in- 

The day before, he had had “ search-questions ” correct little ormolu clock upon his chimney- 

in English poetry from Chaucer to Mr. Lewis piece. 

Morris, which had thinned and whitened his hair; The result was instantaneous, and altogether 
but this was, if possible, even worse. beyond his expectations ! The four walls of his 
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room assumed the transparency of gauze for a 
second, before fading entirely away; the olive fog 
changed to translucent blue; there was a briny 
breath in the air, and he himself was leaning 
upon the rail at the forward end of the hurricane- 
deck of the Boomerang , which was riding with a 
slow and stately rise and fall over the heaving swell. 


Color and Shape of Horses. 

From “ Riding and Polo," in Badminton Library. 

( Little , Brown Co.) 

At the present day, though certain men have 
prejudices with regard to the color of their 
horses, there are no hard and fast rules laid 
down by authorities as to what color should be 
avoided and what chosen. Three hundred years 
ago this was considered a very important point, 
it being supposed that, according to its color, a 
horse was influenced by the four elements—earth, 
air, fire and water—another quaint theory long 
extinct. Horses that had more of the earth than 
of the rest were by disposition “ melancholie, 
heavie and faint-hearted, and of color black, rus¬ 
set. bright or dark dunne.” The horse that was 
influenced for the most part by the watery ele¬ 
ment was most commonly white, and he, it was 
said, usually showed himself to be phlegmatic, 
slow and dull. The bay, pleasant and nimble, 
was of the air; the bright sorrel was of the fire, 
and he was choleric and fiery, but seldom of 
great strength. The best colors were thought to 
be those in which the various elements mingled, 
an equal share of each making the best horse, 
and the colors of such animals were brown bay, 
dapple gray, black full of silver hairs or a fair 
roan; bright and dark bays were also thought to 
be particularly good. Black points were re¬ 
garded as desirable, but very various qualities were 
supposed to be indicated by white markings, par¬ 
ticularly on the feet. How the intricate ideas on 
this subject arose is a very curious consideration. 
Thus, horses were esteemed if they had a white off 
fore foot, or white near hind foot, or both hind 
feet white, but the white was not to be above the 
pasterns, “for that were an evil sign betokening 
diviltrie.” The seven bad points were a white 
near fore foot, a white off (Blundevill calls it 
“farre”) hind foot, both fore feet white, two 
white feet on the same side, near fore and near 
hind, or the reverse. 

As for shape—and the old writer, in some way 
seeming to contradict his theories; admits the ob¬ 
vious fact that a horse, however well colored and 
marked, is of little worth unless his shape be good 
—the ancient rules agree for the most part with 
the opinions of to-day. When perfect shoulders 
are described as “long, large and full of flesh,” 
the term long and large probably implies well 
sloped; but the necessity of fulness of flesh is less 
apparent, nor is the “large and round breast” 
now considered essential; and again, the sum¬ 
mary which states that “ his whole head together 
should be like a sheepes head,” is open to argu¬ 
ment. The type is recognizable in many old 
pictures, but a horse’s head is not now considered 
perfect the more closely it resembles the head of 
the sheep. A poet of the saddle, the late Major 
Whyte Melville, had a different theory. His per¬ 
fect horse was to have 

A head like a snake, and a skin like a mouse. 

An eye like a woman—bright, gentle and brown; 

With loins and a back that would carry a house, 

And quarters to lift you smack over a town. 


What Is Love ? 

From Crawford's “ Khaled, a tale of Arabia." 

( Macmillan .) 

“You must love me, as I love you, if you 
would save me from destruction,” said Khaled. 

Though Zehowah could not comprehend the 
meaning of the words, she saw by his face that he 
was terribly moved, and she herself began to be 
more sorry for him. 

“ Indeed. Khale.i,” she said, “ I will try to love 
you from this hour. But it is a hard thing, be¬ 
cause you cannot explain it, and it is not easy to 
learn what cannot be explained. Do you think 
that all women love their husbands in this way 
you mean ? Am I unlike all the rest ? ” 

Khaled took her hand and held it, and looked 
into her eyes. 

“ Love is the first mystery of the world,” he 
said. “ Death is the second. Between the two 
there is nothing but a weariness darkened with 
shadows and thick with mists. What is gold ? 
A cinder that glows in the darkness for a mo¬ 
ment and falls away to a cold ash in our hand when 
we have taken it. But love is a treasure which 
remains. What is renown? A cry uttered in 
the bazar by men whose minds are subject to 
change as their bodies are to death. But the 
voice of love is heard in paradise, singing beside 
the fountains Tasnim and Salsahil. What is 
power? A net with which to draw wealth and 
fame from the waters of life? To what end? 
We must die. Or is power a sword to kill our 
enemies? If their time is come they will die 
without the sword. Or is it a stick to purify the 
hides of fools ? The fool will die also, like his 
master, and both will be forgotten. But they 
who love shall enter the seventh heaven together, 
according to the promise of Allah. Death is 
stronger than man or woman, but love is stronger 
than death, and all else is but a vision seen in the 
desert, having no reality.” 

“ I will try to understand it, for I see that you 
are very unhappy,” said Zehowah. 

She was silent after this, for Khaled’s words 
were earnest and sank into her soul. Yet the 
more she tried to imagine what the passion in 
him could be like, the less she was able to under¬ 
stand it, for some of Khaled’s actions had been 
foolish, but she supposed that there must have 
been some wisdom in them, having its foundation 
in the nature of love. 

“ What he says is true,” she thought. “ I mar¬ 
ried him in order to give my people a just and 
brave king, and he is both brave and just. And 
I am certainly a good wife, for I should be dis¬ 
solved in shame if another man were to see my 
face, and moreover I am careful of his wants, and 
I take his kefiyeh from his head with my own 
hands, and smooth the cushions for him and 
bring him food and drink when he desires it. Or 
have I withheld from him any of the treasures of 
the palace, or stood in the way of his taking an¬ 
other wife? Until to-day, I thought indeed that 
this talk of love meant but little, but that he 
spoke of it because he desired an excuse for 
marrying Almasta who loves him. But when I 
said at a venture that he wished to make me 
jealous, he confessed the truth. Now all the 
tales of love told by the old women are of young 
persons who have seen each other from a dis¬ 
tance, but are hindered from marrying. And we 
are already married. Surely, it is very hard to 
understand.” 
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Studying Birds With Profit and Delight. 

From Grant's “ Our Common Birds." (Scribner.) 

A third, and for an indolent nature an ex¬ 
tremely pleasant, method of studying birds is to 
seek some spot which possesses peculiarly attrac¬ 
tive features for them, and whither they are ac¬ 
customed to resort in great numbers, and there, 
properly sheltered, seat yourself and quietly wait 
for what may come within the range of your 
vision. I have in mind two localities that have 
always proved wonderfully rich in bird-life. One 
is a bluff, perhaps forty feet in height, rather 
steep, and with a number of good-sized forest trees 
growing upon its slope. Rolling fields spread 
backwards from its brow, and at its foot runs a 
line of shrubbery, somewhat thicket-like in char¬ 
acter and forming a sort of natural hedge, which 
fittingly bounds a boggy meadow beyond. Sev¬ 
eral small springs issue from the sides of this de¬ 
clivity and trickle down in gentle streams until 
lost in the ditches which intersect the meadow. 
Meadowlarks, Blackbirds, Marsh Wrens, Bitterns, 
Bobolinks and an occasional Duck frequent the 
lowland. In the upland, the Cowbird, the Robin 
and the Song Sparrow disport themselves ; into 
the trees and shrubs upon the bluff come Wood¬ 
peckers, Thrushes, Orioles, Catbirds, Flycatchers 
and Warblers, and all of these, and indeed more 
than I have named, take turns in visiting the 
springs and rivulets ; now indulging in a hasty 
bath, now daintily slaking their thirst, now break¬ 
ing forth into song, now making love, and now, 
must it be confessed, waging war, all utterly un¬ 
conscious of the observer, who, reclining upon a 
mossy bank, or sitting motionless upon a log or 
stump, or leaning fixedly against the trunk of 
some friendly tree, is watching with intense in¬ 
terest the scenes of sylvan life unwittingly enacted 
before him. 

Such is one of the favored spots. The other is 
an old, deserted and gone-to-ruin apple-orchard, 
far from any habitation, except a few scattering 
farm-houses. This orchard is skirted on three 
sides by forest trees,and on the remaining side by 
a swamp, which is a tangle of alders and other 
water-loving growths. Here may be seen the 
Orchard Oriole, the Black-billed Cuckoo, the In¬ 
digo-bird, the Summer Redbird, the Towhee, 
the Redstart, the American Goldfinch, Wrens, 
Thrashers, Vireos, and numerous other varieties 
of birds in great profusion. It was at this place 
that a friend of the writer pitched a tent, and, 
with his dog as his only companion, spent four 
delightful months, solitary, indeed, except for an 
occasional visit from a few of his acquaintances 
who were lovers enough of Nature to be willing 
to accept in her service the limited, but by no 
means comfortless, accommodations of a canvas 
house and a somewhat rudimentary couch. It 
was the writer’s good fortune to be reckoned 
among the favored ones, and the days spent there 
in delightful rambles and the evenings passed in 
luxurious repose will linger long in the memory. 


Sheep Shearing. 

From Roberts' “ Down the O-Hi-O." (McClurg.) 

Sheep shearing, that annual spring harvest of 
the Southern Ohio farmer, was even at that early 
hour in brisk operation at Jazar Frost’s. 

There was a clicking of shears which ’might 
have been heard by a keen-eared listener fully 



THE HOOT OWL. 

From “Our Common Birds." ( Copyright , 1891, by 
Charles Scribner's Sons) 

fifty yards away from the ample barn, and indeed 
was heard ; for Kit, her senses all alert, was soon 
attracted thither. 

The wide barn floor had been swept of every 
vestige of dirt, and upon it knelt half a dozen 
men, each with a sheep before him, and each in¬ 
tent on separating the patient animal from the 
white wool which rolled from his shears in a less 
number of minutes than his comrades could ef¬ 
fect the like feat. 

Jazar Frost, himself occupying one corner of 
the floor, was engaged in folding and binding up 
the fleeces upon a large table — an occupation 
technically known as “ tying wool.” He was a 
broad old man, of perhaps sixty-five years, quite 
hearty and strong-looking, with a ruddy com¬ 
plexion and a very small tuft of sandy gray whis¬ 
kers at either ear. 

A grim smile played about his mouth as he 
folded the white wool into great squares, tied 
them securely, and carried them to be stored in 
the wool-room near by, meanwhile listening to 
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and sometimes jocosely answering the jests of 
the shearers. 

“ Tommy tried to catch an easy one this time,” 
said one of the latter, slyly calling attention to a 
youthful and less experienced brother, who had 
indiscreetly selected an old ram from the flock at 
the door, and was making but slow headway in 
removing his yellow coat. 

The speaker did not in the least slacken the 
play of his own shears, nor, apparently, take his 
eyes from his work. 

“Did Tommy get a leather coat ? ” laughed an¬ 
other, forgetting himself for a moment in the en¬ 
joyment of the joke and pausing, but instantly 
resuming his work. 

“ Why, Tommy, I should have thought thee 
would have learned better than that at Paxallen’s ; 
thee won’t make paying wages at eight cents a 
head. Tommy sheared ’most all Paxallen’s sheep 
this year, didn’t thee, Tommy ?” 

“Old David Paxallen told me,” said another, 
“that he allowed to send Jennie away from home 
next sheep-shearin’ ; Tommy and a lot of these 
young fellows crowded in so early to shear his 
sheep that the old hands hadn’t a chance, and the 
wool was put up too rough.” 

There was a loud chorus of laughter at this bit 
of fiction. 

“ I think Jazar intends to give me a quarter for 
this one,” said Tommy, choosing the less dis¬ 
agreeable of the two topics of conversation, and 
speaking in a tone of well-assumed confidence. 

“ Give thee a quarter ? ” repeated Jazar, stop¬ 
ping midway between his table and the wool- 
room, with an immense square of white fleece 
poised on his extended hands, and with his ac¬ 
customed grim smile. “ Give thee a quarter ! 
I should think I ought to charge thee a quarter 
for letting thee learn. See how thee has cut him 
too,” he pursued, pointing to one or two spots 
where the sharp shears had slightly nipped the 
flesh. “How would thee like to have thy hide 
cut up that way ? ” 

“ That’s the way with these old farmers,” said 
Joe Aiken, the best and fastest shearer in the 
neighborhood, coming to Tommy’s assistance ; 
“ they get a Vermont sheep with wool full of 
yolk, and three square yards of surplus skin, and 
as wrinkled as the devil, and expect a man to 
shear ten pounds of wool off of ’em for seven 
cents, an’ never scratch ’em.” 

4 4 1 take notice Joe don’t shear as many of these 
as he used to of the old-fashioned, bare-legged 
kind,” said another ; “ that’s what hurts him.” 

44 I hear that Joe used to shear ninety a day,” 
said the first speaker. 

“Well, it wasn’t much to shear the kind of 
sheep they had then,” was the rejoinder of a 
shearer ; “ the wool only grew on a little spot on 
the top of their backs, and they just pulled that 
off with their hands, didn’t they, Joe ? Never 
used the shears at all.” 

Joe disdained to answer this interrogatory, and 
turned loose a sheep he had shorn. With a de¬ 
spairing bawl it sprang completely over a stoop¬ 
ing shearer, and ran toward a frightened group 
of denuded comrades huddled in the farther re¬ 
cesses of the barn-yard. 

Jazar Frost, turning to look after the skurrying 
sheep, saw Kit standing at one side of the wide 
door-way — little Kit, in all the glory of auburn 
curls and blue ribbon, radiant in the conscious¬ 
ness of her very uncommon appearance. 


I Prove Myself an Englishman. 

From Bar ing-Gou Id's “ In Troubadour Laud." ( Pott .) 

I GOT into trouble at Narbonne. 

As I was walking on the platform of the sta¬ 
tion, a man in plain clothes with very blue eyes 
came to me, touched his hat, and asked if he 
might be honored with a few words privately. 
When we were by ourselves, “ Monsieur,” said 
he, “ I must request you to show me your papers 
and allow me to identify you. I am the chef of 
the secret police down here. Will you come to 
my office and bring your luggage ?” 

“ Certainly, delighted to make your acquaint¬ 
ance. I will get my Gladstone bag, and my roll 
of rugs in a moment. There is a—a hurdy-gurdy 

“ I know there is,” said the chef sternly. “It 
is that vielle that is suspicious.” 

So all my luggage was conveyed to the office 
of the police. 1 showed no concern, but laughed 
and joked. 

“ What countryman do you say you are ?” 

“ English.” 

“ Impossible. You have not the English ac¬ 
cent when you speak. It is rather German than 
anything else.” 

“ You think I am a German ? ” 

44 But certainly. Your bag has a German ad¬ 
dress on it, written in German characters.” 

So it had. I had been in Germany before going 
to Rome, and had never removed the address, 
which, as he said, was in German characters. I 
explained, but the chef was unsatisfied. I became 
now convinced that he thought I was a spv. 

“ Here are German newspapers and a German 
book in your bag!” said the chef, 

“Certainly. Why not? I have been in Ger¬ 
many.” 

44 Yet you say you are English ?” 

“ Here is my passport.” I extended one to 
him. He looked at it. shook his head, and said: 
44 It is a very old one of 1867.” That was true, 
and I had not had it zisdd since. “Then,” said 
the chef , “ this passport is for you and your wife. 
Where is the wife ? ” 

“ Minding the babies. Thirteen of them—a 
handful,” said I. 

I had to produce card-case, letters, all of which 
the chef examined carefully, and yet he was not 
satisfied. Then, suddenly, a bright idea struck 
me. “Monsieur,” said 1 , 44 1 see what you take 
me to be. It is true I have been sketching in 
Narbonne and along the whole coast. Would 
you like to see my drawings ? Here is the re¬ 
sult of my studies in Narbonne ; a very remark¬ 
able profile of a Narbonnaise girl, the face of a 
lady caived in the Cathedral, of another in the 
Museum, some sketches of children's clay toys 
found in Roman tombs, and sundry Gaul : sh and 
Moravian bronzes ; also! yes, see, a bone tooth- 
comb, discovered among the remains of the forti¬ 
fications.” 

The chef laughed, especially over the beauties 
of Narbonne, ran his eye through the book, took 
it over to his assistant to look at and laugh over 
the wonderful girls’ faces, returned it to me, and 
let me off. 

44 And the vielle said I, “ what do you think 
of that—” 

“ Mais! with the vielle over your shoulder, and 
that book of sketches and thirteen babies— 
assuremetit —you could only be an Englishman.” 
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Alone in the Beautiful World. As yet he does not see her; his broad-brim- 

From Bernhard's" The Rector of St. Lukes" ™ed hat pressed down over his forehead, he 
( Worthington.) comes along in deep thought, and starts when he 

Along the ex'reme edge of the park ran a nar- sees the dog in the midst of the way. 
row, secluded path ; Annie walked along this Hut then- 

until she came to a ditch, which was half filled He forgot as a polite man to take off his hat to 

with last year’s dead leaves. A little, somewhat the lady. Violently he hurries up to her, seizes 
rickety bridge led across it and directly to a both her hands, looks her straight in thee\es, 
swollen latice door, which Annie’s hands opened and softly calls her name; “ Annie!" 
with some difficulty. Now she was alone, quite She is no longer frightened and excited, 
alone in one of the most remote, unknown parts He is beside her, holds her hands fast in his, 
of the park. Here there 
were no views, no temples 
and rustic summer-houses, 
but the solitary wanderer 
cared for none of these. 

Young birches stood at the 
edge of the path, and tossed 
their gay, green flags gay- 
ly in the mild May air; be¬ 
yond were groups of large 
beeches and elms, and at 
her feet was a flowery white 
carpet. The wind-flowers, 
the lovely anemones in hun¬ 
dreds, kissed awake by the 
May sunbeams, formed it. 

Radiantly fresh and spotless 
they smiled up at the blue 
heaven, some still half un- * 
folded, slowly loosening 
one petalafter another from 
the bud. There were no 
other flowers blooming 
here; the green leaves of 
the Maybells stood in the 
deepest shade, but their 
blossoms were still tiny and 
light green ; they had not 
yet opened their merry 
eyes. The air was perme¬ 
ated by a spicy odor of the 
fresh perfume of the 
foliage, which, 
the night air, warmed by 
the sun, sent into the hearts 
of men the old, ever new 
announcement of spring, 
which promised to heal all 
wounds, alleviate all griefs. 

Annie stooped and 
plucked a handful of anem¬ 
ones and fastened them in 
her gown. Ah, how de¬ 
lightful was the solitude 
in the midst of the budding 
nature ! If only Hedwig. 
dear, sweet Hedwig, would 
not come to-day ; if she 
only might be alone ! 

But no, she cannot. A 
noise disturbs the deep per¬ 
vading silence, as if some¬ 
thing drew near on a light trot upon the soft 
earth; a short panting, then he bent round the 
nearest group of trees, the handsome, intelli¬ 
gent Newfoundland; he stood still, laid his head 
a little on one side, and wagged his bu>hy tail, 
as if to say, “ I know who you are, but let us wait 
a little." 0fl*£ 


ANNIE FASTENED A HANDFUL OF ANEMONES IN HER GOWN 
Ft>nt “The Rector of t. Luke’s(Copyright, i8^r, by The Worthington Co) 

he looks at her unchangingly; they two are alone 
in the brautilul. enchanting May world—it should 
be so! 


For Scholars Only. 

Front Briggs' "Original Charades." 


(Scribner 


“Ego!" With shaking knees, with pausing 
heart-beats, Annie gasped out the word. It is 
surely not possible, just to-day, here! Have her 
incessant thoughts, her longing, tormented heart, 
rought to her him who now slowlv strides to- 
b ard her? 


My first and my second in order combin' d 
No Roman — ’tis singular — ever declined. 

The hero beloved from the south to the north 
Could be anything else but my third and my loui th. 

My whnle is peculiar, hut rot too remote 

For Worcester and Webster and Stormonth to note. 











7 3 8 


The Publishers' Weekly. 


\[No. 1009] May 30, ^91. 


Darwin as a Father. 

From Holder's “ Charles Darwin .” (Putnam.) 

One might expect to find in a man whose daily 
life was a constant fight against suffering, and who 
worked with a regularity that was almost unparal¬ 
leled, a break or flaw at times in the evenness of 
disposition, but Darwin’s life was wonderful in 
its patience and example of loving-kindness to 
all, in its exhibition of gentleness. His married 
life was perfect in its tender realization of all 
that can come from the mingling of well-adapted 
natures. To his children, Darwin was indulgent 
and kind, tender and sympathetic ; he early 
gained their full love and confidence and always 
retained it. That he made them the objects of 
his scientific investigations is shown by his great 
work, “The Expression of the Emotions ; ” yet 
that he had all the love and affection of the 
unscientific parent, is seen in the following 
extract from a letter written to a friend : “ He 
(i e. the baby) is so charming that I cannot pre¬ 
tend to any modesty. I defy anybody to flatter 
us on our baby, for I defy any one to say any¬ 
thing in its praise of which we are not fully 
conscious. ... I had not the smallest conception 
there was so much in a five-months’ baby. You 
will perceive by this that I have a fine degree of 
paternal fervor.” His son Francis states that he 
does not remember ever hearing his father speak 
an angry word, yet the children never thought of 
disobeying him. “ I well remember,” says his 
son, “ one occasion when my father reproved me 
for a piece of carelessness ; and I can still recall 
the feeling of depression which came over me, 
and the care which he took to disperse it by 
speaking to me soon afterwards with especial 
kind less. He kept up hisdelightful. affectionate 
manner towards us all his life. I sometimes 
wonder that he could do so, with such an 
undemon trative race as we are ; but I hope he 
knew how much we delighted in his loving 
words and manner. How often, when a man, I 
have wished when my father was behind my 
chair, that he would pass his hand over my hair, 
as he used to do when I was a boy. He allowed 
his grown-up children to laugh with and at him, 
and was, generally speaking, on terms of perfect 
equality with us.” 


How Ladies Play Whist. 

From Arlc Bates' “Book O' Nine Tales." 

(Roberts.) 

Mrs. V. You can’t do that ; can she Colonel 
Graham ? 

Colonel G. It isn’t customary. 

Mr. 7 \ Oh, who wants to play the stiff club 
rules ? I don’t ; there isn’t any fun in whist if you 
are going to be so particular. 

Miss V. Whose lead is it now ? 

Colonel G. It it isn’t yours, it must be Mr. 
Talbot’s, as you decide about that trick. 

Mr. T. Then I’ll lead a spade, and you can 
trump it. 

Miss V. There, that’s better than having that 
trump wasted on your ace. 

Mrs. V. Did you ever play Stop? We played it 
last summer at Bar Harbor. It’s a Western 
game, and you have chips, just like poker ; and 
then you stop it if you have the stop cards ; and 
sometimes you’ll have the meanest little cards 
left in your hands, and if it is the ace of 


diamonds you have to pay five chips for it, or 
the king, or the queen, or the knave, or the ten ; 
not so much of course, but it all counts up 
awfully fast. 

Mr. T. Why, that is ever so much like Sixty- 
six. Do you remember the time we tried to 
play Sixty-six on the Bar Harbor boat, Miss 
Vaughn ? 

Miss. V. Oh yes, and Ethel Mott was such fun. 
She just could cheat, and there was no stopping 
her. 

Colonel G. It is your lead Miss Vaughn. 

Mrs. V. Oh, just wait a moment. I want 
to know if fourth best has anything to do with 
playing fourth hand? 

Colonel G. Nothing whatever. 

Mr. T. Oh, fourth best is one of those 
things they’ve put in to make whist scientific. 
For my part, I don’t think there’s any fun.— 

Miss V. That’s just what I say-. When I 
play whist I want to have a good time, and not 
feel as if I were going through an examination 
at a scientific school. Oh, did you know we are 
going to have a whist figure at Janet Graham’s 
german, Mr. Talbot? Wont that be fun? 

Colonel G. It is your lead, Miss Vaughn. 

Miss V . Why, did I take the last trick ? What 
shall I—oh, I know—the ace of clubs. 

Mrs V. The two-spot of diamonds ought to 
be good for that. 

Miss V. How horrid ! now the rest of my 
clubs arn’t any good. Well, any way, I can 
throw them away. 

Mrs. V. Have hearts been led ? 

Mr. T. I’m sure I can’t remember. 

Miss V. ( examining tricks). Yes, here’s one 
heart trick. 

Mrs. V. Well, I must lead it, and I’m sure 
I don’t remember about it at all. I’ll lead a 
small one. Was that right, Colonel Graham ? 

Colonel G. You might have led your knave. 

Mrs. V. Why, how did you know I had the 
knave. I declare, it’s like witchcraft, the way 
you keep run of the cards. I suppose you know 
where every card is. Who took that ? 

Colonel G. I did. 

Mr. 7 \ I ought to have trumped that, but I 
do hate to trump second hand. 

Colonel G. But you played suit. 

Mr. T. So I did. I forgot that. 

Colonel G. ( showing hand). The rest of the 
tricks are mine. 

Miss V. Why, I have the king and queen of 
clubs, and youhavn’t a club in your hand. 

Colonel G . That is why the tricks are mine. 

I can keep the lead to the end. I am very sorry 
Mrs. Vaughn ; but I am suddenly attacked with 
a nervous headache, so that I cannot possibly 
go on playing. I shall have to ask to be 
excused. 

Mrs. V. Oh, don’t break up the game when 
we are getting along so well. 

Colonel G. I am very sorry ; but I must go. 
I have enjoyed the game extremely. 

Miss V. I’m sure we didn’t have anything on 
our side at all. I hate whist anyway ; you have 
to be so quiet, and study on it so. 

Mr. T. Yes. I think it’s awfully hard work. 

Colonel G. Oh, you’ll have better luck next 
time. Good-by ; don’t rise. 

[And the Colonel goes to the club to relieve his 
mind by a quantity of vigorous expletives , and 
then to settle down to an evening of what he calls 
real whist.] 
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Pomona and a Real Live Earl. 

From Stockton's “ The Rudder Grangers in England 
{Scribner.) 

“ 1 Well, my good woman', says he, a holdin’ 
my open letter in his hand, ‘so you want to see 
a lord, do you ? ’ ” 

“ What on earth did you write to him?” ex¬ 
claimed Euphemia. “ You mustn’t go on a bit 
further until you have told what was in your 
letter.” 

“Well,” said Pomona, “ as near as Lean 
remember, it was like this: ‘ William , Lord 
Cobden. Earl of Sorsetshire an' Derry. Dear 
Sir. Bein' brought up in Republican institu¬ 
tions, in the land of the free — ’ I left out ‘the 
home of the bravei because their wasn’t no use 
crowin’ about that jus’ then—‘/ havn't had no 
oppertunity of meetin ’ with a individual of lordly 
blood. Ever since I was a small girl takin' books 
from the circulatin' libery , an' obliged to read out 
loud with divided sillerbles , I've drank in every 
word of the tales of lords and other nobles of high 
degree , that the little shops where I gen rally got 
my books , an' some with the pages out at the most 
excitin'parts contained. An'so I asks you now. 
Sir Lord —’ I did put humbly , but I scratched 
that out, bein’an American woman—‘ to do me 
the favor of a short audience. Then , when I 
reads about noble earls an' dukes in their brilliant 
lit halls an' cast lessor mounted on their champin' 
chargers, a-leadin' their trusty hordes to victory 
amid the glittering minarets of fame , Til know 
what they looks like.' An’ then I signed my 
name. 

“ 4 Yes sir,’ says I, in answer to his earlship’s 
question,’ said Pomona, taking up her story, 
“ ‘I did want to see one, upon my word.’ 

“ ‘ I suppose you represent the middle class in 
your country ?’ said his earlship. 

“ ‘ I don’t know ’zactly where society splits 
with us,’ says I, ‘but I guess I’m somewhere 
nigh the crack.’ 

“ ‘Now don’t you really believe,’ says he, 
‘that you and the people of your class would be 
happier an’ feel safer, politically speakin’, if they 
had among em’ a aristocracy to which they could 
look up to in times of trouble, as their nat’ral 
born gardeens ? I ask yer this because I want to 
know for myself what are the real sentiments of 
yer people.’ 

“ ‘ Well, sir,’ says I, ‘ when your work is done, 
an’ your kitchen cleaned up, an’ your lamp lit, 
a lord or a duke is jus’ tip-top to read about, if 
the type aint too fine, an’ the paper mean beside, 
which it often is in the ten cent books; but, fur¬ 
ther than this, I must say, we aint got no use 
for ’em.’ At that he kind o’ steps back, and 
looks as if he was goin’ to say somethin’, but I 
puts in quick : ‘ But you musn’t think, my earl,’ 

says I, ‘ that we undervailers you. When we 
remembers the field of Agincourt, and Chevy 
Chase, an’ the Tower of London, with the block 
on which three lords was beheaded, with the 
very cuts in it which the headsman made when 
he chopped ’em off, as well as two crooked ones 
a-showin’ his bad licks, which little did he think 
history would preserve forever; an’ the old 
Guildhall, where down in the ancient crypt is a- 
hangin’ our Declaration of Independence, along 
with the Roman pots and kittles dug up in Lon¬ 
don streets, we can’t forgit that if it hadn’t a 
been for your old ancestral lines as roots, we’d 
never been the florurishin’ tree we is.’ 

“ * Well,’ said his earlship, when I’d got 
through, an’ he kind o’ looked as if he didn’t 


know whether to laugh or not, if you represent 
the feelin’s of your class in your country, l 
reckon they’re not just ready for a aristocracy yit.’ 

“ An’ with that he give me a little nod, an’ 
walked off into another room.” 

Sweet William. 

(McClurg.) 

A GOOD child’s book is always fascinating to 
older readers, and “ Sweet William” by Marger- 
ite Bouvet has all the elements of this fascina¬ 
tion. It is a poetically told tale of the old 
Normandy in the far away days of chivalry, al¬ 
ways so interesting to young sympathies. There 
is a wicked Duke who slays his brother through 
jealousy, and two pretty motherless children who 
have a strange, eventful career. One is for many 
years kept a prisoner in the tower, the other is 
the delight of the old Norman court. In the end 
the children who read the story are delighted to 
hear that the Duke had by mistake imprisoned 
his own son. There is a bewitching little girl 
heroine, Lady Constance, who plays an impor¬ 
tant part in the lives of the little heroes and 
brightens the pretty tale with her sunshiny ways. 
The book is beautified with illustrations by Mar¬ 
garet and Helen Armstrong, which add much to 
the spirited text. Any one taking this book in 
her summer outfit and reading it to children 
some rainy afternoon, will find time slip by de¬ 
lightfully. and will make many little heads and 
hearts very happy. 



LITTLE CONSTANCE. 


From Ki Sweet William ( Copyright , 1890, by A. C . 
McClurg dr Co.) 
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A Morning Bath at Nantucket. 

From Calvert's “A Modern Rosalind." 

{Rand, McNally &> Co.) 

The sun rose from the sea in golden pomp 
and wonder, somewhat after four o’clock of an 
August morning. The Island of Nantucket lay 
in his way, thrusting upon his more immediate 
attention the little village of Siasconsel on its 
eastern rim. The sun, contrary to his impartial 
wont, appeared this morning to regard the island 
and the village with particular heed. To the cas¬ 
ual observer from the bluff, it would seem that he 
rose for them alone, that his supeib splendor 
was concentrated here. And with further specialty 
of intention, he singled out one cottage on the 
bluff-edge, one window in this cottage, one cor¬ 
ner of the room to which the window appertained, 
and sent a dazzling refulgent beam of gold lull 
in the face of a sleeping maiden. She stirred 
slightly, but slept on. The beam crescent, was 
redoubled, tripled, quadrupled. The maiden 
stirred again, and softly sighed. Still the beam 
grew and applied itself with five—with six-fold 
brilliance. Now, at last, she woke ; her eyes 
opened lazily ; she emitted a half-yawn, and 
began as if to turn her back upon this radiant 
impertinence. But it was too late. The lifting 
of her fringed lids had let into her eyes the 
lustrous, golden glory of that morning sun. 

With abound, her slipperless feet touched the 
floor and she was at the window. She seized, 
passing, a thick chamber-gown of white and 
yellow, wherein she wrapped herself. The sun 
—satisfied with the revelation of her eyes, which 
he found the match of his own in color and as 
dazzling in their due proportion—spread his 
arms wide to the world once more, and went on 
with his proper business of making fine sunrises 
to the frbnt, and fine sunsets to rearward. 

The young woman whom he had roused from 
her slumbers, found the array before her ample 
compensation for her lost beauty-sleep. The 
gorgeousness of the gold gave place on either 
flank to the graver splendor of lavender, which 
deepened into purple at the bounds of the molten 
sea and paled to pale heliotrope in the sky above. 

The girl looked, drank it in, reflected its 
radiance on her radiant face. She sprang to her 
door and demanded “Martha!” Martha came. 
It was her bathing-suit she wanted, and shortly 
—with a run across the loose sand, a header 
into the low breaker—she was swimming out on 
the flat swells, in the golden path the sun had 
prepared for his coming. Now forward with 
strong strokes, now idly floating, with happy 
half-closed eyes, she revelled in the coolness and 
the color, the solitude, the freshness of the early 
day. 


At the Swivvle Club. 

From Sims' *• Tinkle top's Crime , and Other Stories." 

( IVebster.) 

Mr. Byzantium, than whom a more pleasant 
and agreeable and thoroughly unassuming gentle¬ 
man was not to be found in literary circles, was 
on this August afternoon with his back to the 
wall, stoutly defending his publishers against all 
comers. 

“ I grant there are wicked publishers.” he re¬ 
marked; “I grant that authors are frequently 
shamefully treated; for this reason have we not 
started a * Society of Authors,’ the members of 


which bind themselves by solemn oath never to 
part with a manuscript unless they are guaran¬ 
teed the entire profits, less five percent, for the 
publisher’s board and lodging? I grant that 
much which my brother Swivvlers have urged 
against the trade is true in substance and in fact; 
but I still maintain that my publishers, Messrs. 
Chatter and Pumpus, are honest and fair-deal¬ 
ing, and, what is more, extremely generous 
men.” 

There was a slight interruption in the corner 
of the room; a tall, intellectual-looking young 
man of about thirty had risen to his feet, and in¬ 
sisted upon speaking. All eyes were turned in 
his direction. “Silence for Horsman Gaunt,” 
cried the Swivvlers. Thus encouraged, Mr. 
Horsman Gaunt delivered himself as follows : 

“ Gentlemen, I beg to endorse every word that 
my friend Walter Byzantium has said on behalf 
of his publishers, but I dare to add that mine are 
equally generous. For my last novel, ‘It,’ 
Messrs. Shortmans have paid me the magnificent 
sum of ^5000 ; for my next work, which will 
deal with the adventures of a masher in Central 
Africa, and which will be called ‘ The Man with 
the Eyeglass,’ I am to receive ^io.ooo. I have 
five new works now in my head, and I reckon 
that these will bring me in at least ^100,000.” 

There was a pause as though the entire assem¬ 
bly were silently working out a sum in mental 
arithmetic. 

Then a handsome young fellow, over whose 
curly brown hair some five-and-twenty summers 
had passed, a lad whom none of the company 
knew, he having come in that afternoon as the 
guest of a member, who had never been there 
before, startled the company by exclaiming: 

“ And will they all be qbout Africa?” 

“All,” replied Mr. Horsman Gaunt: “ Ex 
Africa semper aliquid novi .” 

The Swivvlers laughed at the epigram, but the 
sarcasm told home. 

Presently a gentleman connected with the Fri¬ 
day Review murmured under his breath, “I 
should have thought he had used up his African 
experiences by this time.” 

The words were spoken in a low tone of voice, 
but they reached the ears of Horsman Gaunt. 

“ The last speaker surmises correctly,” he ex¬ 
claimed, a look of scorn curling his lower lip; 
“ but my new books will contain my new exper¬ 
iences. I leave for Africa to-morrow, and my new 
works will all be written on the spot.” 


Going South. 

From A. Mary F Robinson's “ Lyrics." (Stokes.) 

A little gray swallow 
I fled to the vales 
Of the nightingales 
And the haunts of Apollo. 

Behind me lie the sheer white cliffs, the hollow 
Green waves that break at home, the northern gales. 
The oaks above the homesteads in the vales, 

For all my home is far, and cannot follow. 

O nightingale voices! 

O lemons in flower ! 

O branches of laurel! 

You all are here, but ah ! not here ray choice is ; 

Fain would I pluck one pink-veined bloom of sorrel. 
Or watch the wrens build in our hazel bower. 
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Any book or article mentioned in this paper yupplied at the shortest notice . 


BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING, 

Mentioned or advertised elsewhere in this issue, with select lists of other suitable reading. The abbre¬ 
viations of publishers' names will guide to the advertisements, frequently containing descriptive ?iotes. 


For other books of a more general character, suitable for summer reading , see the publishers' ad¬ 
vertisements. 


THE NEW NOVELS. 

.Allen (Grant), The great taboo, pap., 40c. Hamper 

Allen (Ja. L ), Flute and violin (short stories), $r.50. 

Harper 

Auerbach, On the heights, new cheaper ed., 2 v., $2. 

Holt 

Anglomaniacs, The, $r. Cassell 

Arene, The golden goat, pap., 50c. Harper 

Argles, April’s lady, $1 ; pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

— Her last throw, pap., 25c. U. S. Book Co 

— A little Irish girl (short stories), pap., 50c . ..Lippincott 
Arnold (E. L.), Phra, the Phoenician, pap., 50c ..Harper 

Atherton, Los Cerritos, $1 ; pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Austin, Dr. Le Baron, $1.25. Houghton, M 

Bain, Dmitri, 75c.; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Balch, The Bridge of the Gods, $1.25. McClurg 

Baldy, Romance of a Spanish nun, Si ; pap., 50c. 

Lippincott 

Balzac, The alchemist, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

— C£sar Birotteau, $1; pap., 50c. Bo7iner 

— The Chouans. Rand, McN 

— Same, pap., 50c. Laird b 3 L 

— Cousin Pons, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

— Eugenie Grandet, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

— The lily of the valley, $1.50. Roberts 

— Ursula, $1.50. Roberts 

Bandelier, The delight makers, $1.50; pap., 50c. 

Dodd , M 

Bates, A book o’ nine tales, $1. Roberts 

Bazan. A Christian woman, $1. Cassell 

Barr, Bow of orange ribbon, pap., 50c. Dodd , M 

— Friend Olivia, $i.2s. Dodd , i\I 

— The household of McNeil, $1.25. Dodd , M 

— Jan Vedder’s wife, pap., 50c. Dodd, M 

— She loved a sailor, $1.25. Dodd. AI 

Baring-Gould, Urith, $1; pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Barrett, Between life and death, S' ; pap., 50c.. 

U. S. Book Co 

Barrie, My Lady Nicotine, St.50. Cassell 

— A window in Thrums, $1.50. Cassell 

Belot, Mademoiselle Giraud, my wife, $t_ Laird b 3 L 

Bernhard, The rector of St. Luke’s, $1.25 ; pap., 75c. 

Worthington 

Besant, Armorel of Lyonesse, $1.25 ; pap., 50c. ..Harper 

Boldrewood, A colonial reformer. S' 25_ Mactnillan 

Booth, After long grief and pain, pap., 20c. 

U. S. Book Co 

— The doctor’s secret, pap., 25c. U. S. Book Co 

— Laird o* Cockpen, pap., 20c. U. S. Book Co 

Bouton, The enchanted, $1.50. Cassell 

Boyesen, Against heavy odds, S'. . Scribner 

Braddon, Whose was the hand ? $1 ; pap., 50c. 

U. S. Book Co 

Br£het, Bras D’Acier, 75: pap., 50c. Cassell 

Brooke, Story of Eleanor Lambert, 50c. Cassell 

Brooks, A son of Isstchar, $1.25. Putnam 

Broughton, Alas ! $1 ; pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Black, Stand fast, Craig-Royston, pap., 50c. Harper 

Buchanan, The moment after, pap., 25c. .U. S. Book Co 

— The wedding-ring, pap., 50c. Cassell 

Bunner, Zadoc Pine (short stories), S'. Scribner 

Cahill, Her plaything's, men, S'! pap., 50c. ..Worthington 

Callahan, Wynema, pap.. 25c. H. J. Smith b 3 Co 

Calvert, A modern Rosalind, S' ; pap., 50c. Rand, McN 

Cameron (Mrs.), Jack’s secret, pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Carey, Heriot’s choice, pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Carpenter (E. J.), A woman of Shawmut, $1.25. 

Little , B 

Castle, Consequences, 75c.; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Church, A young Macedonian, $1.25. Putnam 

Cobb, A love match. $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Cobban, A reverend gentleman, pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 
Coelho, The fidalgos of Casa Mourisca, S'.50 ...Lothrop 

Collins, Hadasseh, $1.50. Cassell 

Combe, A question of love, S'. Roberts 

Cooper, Behind a mask, pap., 25c. Laird b 3 L 

• Copp^e, Idle time tales, pap., 25c. Rand, McN 

— Ten tales from the French. $1.25. Harper 

Crawford, A cigarette-maker’s romance, $1.25. 

Macmillan 


Crawford, Khaled, a tale of Arabia, Si 25 . .Macmillan 

Croker, Two masters, pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Crosby, A violin obligato (short stories), S'. Roberts 

Dane, Vengeance is mine. S'.50; pap., 50c. Cassell 

Daudet, Kings in exile, $1.50; $2.25. Routledge 

— Port Tarascon, $2.50. Harper 

Davis (H. R.), Gilbert Elgar’s son, $1.25. Putnam 

Davis (R. H.), Gallegher (short stories), $1; pap.. 50c. 

Scribner 

Debans, Catherine’s coquetries, $1; pap., 75c. 

Worthington 

Deland, Sidney, $1.25. Houghton , M 

Delpit, Such is life, pap., 50c. Laird b 3 L 

Denison, If she will, she will, pap., 50c. Lee b 3 S 

Detleff, A Russian country-house, pap., 50c. 

Worthington 

Dowling, A baffling quest, pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Du Bois, Martha Corey, S' 25. McClurg 

Dumas, Marie Antoinette romances, 12 v., ea ., S'«5°* 

Little , B 

Edwards (H. S.), Two runaways (short stories). $1.50. 

Century 

Edwards (M. B.), For one and the world, Si ; pap., 50c. 

U. S. Book Co 

— The parting of the ways, $1; pap., 50c. ..U. S. Book Co 

— A romance of the wire, pap., 25c. U. S. Book Co 

Edwardes (A.), Pearl-powder, pap., 50c- Lippincott 

Eggleston and Marbourg, Juggernaut, $1.25 

Lords, H. b 3 H 

Elliott, Jerry, $1.25. Holt 

Enault, Carine, Si.25. Little , B 

Expatriation, 75c ; pap., 50c .. Appleton 

Falconer, Mademoiselle Ixe, 50c. Cassell 

Farjeon, Basil and Annette, pap., 50c ....£/. S. Book Co 
Fawcett, A daughter of silence, $1 ; pap., 50c. .Bel/ord 

— Fabian Dimitry, pap., 50c. Rand, McN 

— How a husband forgave, pap., 50c. Bel/ord 

— A New York family, S'. Cassell 

Fenn, A double knot, pap., 20c. U. S, Book Co 

— A fluttered dovecote, $1 ; pap., 50c. Appleton 

— Lady Maude’s mania, pap., 20c. U. S. Book Co 

— A mint of money, pap., 20c. U. S. Book Co 

Feuillet, An aitist's honor, 75c.; pap., 50c. Cassell 

Field, A little book of profitable tales, $1.25 ...Scribner 

Fiske, Beyond the bourn, $1. Fords, H. b 3 H 

Ford, Which wins? pap., 50c. Lee b 3 S 

Forrest, Eight days, pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Francois, The last Von Reckenburg, pap., 50c. 

De Wol/e , F 

Franzos, The chief justice, pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Frederic, In the valley, $1.50. ..Scribner 

French [“Octave ThaneU’], Otto, the knight (short 

stories), $1.25. Houghton, AI 

Friend of death, 50c. Cassell 

From timber to town down in Egypt, S'. McClurg 

Fuller (A. M.), A.D. .2000, Si : pap., 50c.... Laird b 3 L 
Fuller (H. B.), Chevalier of Pensieri-Vani, S'. 25 ; pap., 
50c. Cupples 

Gasp6, The Canadians of old, 75c.; pap., 50c. .Appleton 
Gautier, Juancho, pap., 50c . Cassell 

— Spirite, $1. Rand, AlcN 

Gerard, A sensitive plant, 75c.; pap., 50c . Appleton 

Goncourt, Sister Philom&ne, S' .50 . Rout ledge 

Gordon, A diplomat’s diary, S'. Lippincott 

— A successful man, S'. Lippincott 

Grant (Rob.). Mrs. Harold Stagg, $1 ; pap., 50c Bonner 

Graves, A field of tares, pap.. 40c. Harper 

Green, A matter of millions, S'; pap., 50c . Bonner 

Greene, Leon Pontifex, $'-25. De Wol/e, F 

Gr£ville, A mystery, pap., 50c . Cassell 

Grey, In the heart of the storm, 75 c. ; pap., 50c . Appleton 

— Same. S' ; pap., 50c . U. S. Book Co 

Gunsaulus, Monk and knight, 2 v., $2. 50 . McClurg 

Guthrie, Tourmalin’s time cheques, 50c . Appleton 

Haggard, Eric Brighteyes, $1: pap., 50c ...U. S. Book Co 
Haggard and Lang, The world’s desire, pap., 35c. 

Harper 

Halvvy, Criquette, pap., 50c. Rand, AlcN 
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Harland (H.), Two women or one ? 75c. Cassell 

Harland (M.)» With the best intentions, §1 ; pap., 50c. 

Scribner 

Harris, Balaam and his master (short stories), $1.25. 

Houghton, M 

Harrison, Flower de hundred, $r. Cassell 

Hart, Two English girls, 75c.; pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Harte, A ward of the Golden Gate,$1.25.. Houghton, ill 

— A Sappho of Green Springs, $1.25. Houghton, M 

Hatton, By order of the Czar, pap., 20c . ..U. S. Book Co 

Havers, Dishonored, pap., 20c. U. S. Book Co 

Hector, Blind fate, $r; pap., 30c. Holt 

— A woman’s heart, pap., 50c. U. S. BookjCo 

Heimburg, Lucie’s mistake, 75c. Worthington 

— Short sto tes, $1.25; 75c. Worthington 

Hervieu, Flirt, §1.25 ; pap., 75c. Worthington 

Heyse, The children of the world, $1.25; pap , 75c. 

Worth i ngto n 

Hopkins, Nugents of Carriconna, pap., 50c... .Appleton 
Howells, A boy’s town, $1.25. Harper 

— The shadow of a dream, pap., 50c. Harper 

Hudson, The man with a thumb, pap., 50 c. Cassell 

— Vivier, of Vivier, Longman & Co., Bankers, 75c.; 

pap., 50c. Cassell 

James, The tragic muse, 2 v., $2.50. Houghton, M 

Janvier, Aztec treasure-house, $1.50. Harper 

— Stories of old new Spain (Mexico), $1; pap., 50c. 

Appleton 

Jarvis, Geoffrey Hampstead, 75c.; pap., 50c ...Appleton 

Jennings. The Philadelphian, pap., 50c. Harper 

Jerome, Told after supper, $1 ; pap., 30c. Holt 

Jewett, Strangers and wayfarers (short stories), $1.25. 

Houghton, M 

Johnston (R. M.), The Primes and their neighbors, $1.25. 

Appleton 

— Widow Guthrie, $r.50. Appleton 

Jokai, There is no devil, $1. Cassell 

Keenan, The iron game, $1 ; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Kennard, A Homburg beauty, 50c.; pap., 25c. 

Lippincott 

King, Campaigning with Crook, $1.25. Harper 

— Sunset Pass, pap., 50c.... ( 7 . S. Book Co 

— Two soldiers, $1 ; pap., 50c. .Lippincott 

— Ry land and sea, $1; pap., 50c. Hamersly 

Kipling, The courting of Dinah Shadd, pap., 30c. 

Harper 

— Indian tales, $1.50. U. S. Book Co 

— The light that failed, pap., 25c. U. S. Book Co 

— Mine own friends, $1.25. U. S. Book Co 

— The phantom 'rickshaw, pap., 20c. U. S. Book Co 

— Plain tales from the hills, $1.50. Macmillan 

— Soldiers three, pap., 20c. U.S. Book Co 

— The story of the Gadsbys, pap., 25c. U.S. Book C<f 

— Under the Deodars, pap., 25c. U. S. Book Co 

Kirk, Walford, $1.25. Houghton , M 

Knight, Save me from my friends, $1.50 .. Longmans, G 

Korolenko, The blind musician, $1.25. Little, B 

Kraszewski, The Jew, $1.50. Dodd, M 

— Iermola, $1 ; pap., 50c. Dodd, M 

La Same, Ruffino.$i ; pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Lawless, With Essex in Ireland, $1 ; pap., 50c. 

U. S. Book Co 

Lee, In the cheering-up business, $1.25_ Houghton, M 

Lewis, Beryl’s husband, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

— Edda’s birthright, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Libbey, Parted by fate. $r; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Litchfield, Little Venice (short stories), 75c.. .Putnam 

Locke, The demagogue, $1-50. Lee 6^ 6* 

Long, A squire of low degree, $1 ; pap., 50c.. .Appleton 
Loti, The romance of a Spahi, $1 ; pap., 50c. 

Rand , McN 

Love-letters of a Portugese nun, 75c. Cassell 

Ludlum (J. K.), At Brown’s, $1.25. Hunt & E 

— Under a cloud, $1; pip., 50c. Bonner 

— Under oath, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Maartens, The sin of Joost Avelingh, 75c.; pap., 50c. 

Appleton 

— Same. pap., 50c. U.S. Book Co 

Macdonald, There and back, $1.30; pap., 50c ..Lothrop 

McGlasson, Diana’s livery, $1.25. Harper 

McKay, Vignettes, real and ideal, $1 ; pap., 50c. 

,, De Wolfe, F 

Macquoid, At an old chateau, pap., 35c. Harper 

— The old courtyard, pap., 25c. U.S. Book Co 

Malet, The wages of sin. Si ; pap.,50c. ...U. S. Book Co 

Mary, Shadow of Roger Laroque, pap., 30c. Cassell 

Meredith (G.), One of our conquerors, Si.50.. .Roberts 
Meredith (W. T.) Not of her father’s race, 75c.; pap., 

_ _ 3 oC *. Cassell 

Modern ghosts, . Harper 

Moore, Ryle’s open gate, $1.25. Houghton , M 

Morris, News from Nowhere. $1. Roberts 

Murfree (F. N. D.), Felicia, $1.25. Houghton , M 


Murray (W. H. H.), How John Norton the trapper kept 
his Christmas, $1.50. De Wolfe, F 

— Adirondack tales, v. 2, Si.50. De Wolfe , F 

— Cones for the camp-fire, 50c. De Wolfe, F 

— John Norton’s Thanksgiving, Sr.25. De Wolfe. F 

Murray (D.) and Herman, The Bishops’ Bible. Si ; 

pap., 50c. U. S. Book Ca 

— He fell among thieves, $1.25. Macmillan: 

Muzzy, Bennie Winklefield, 75c. Hunt &> E 

Niemann, The Baroness Blank. $1; pap., 50c.. .Bonner' 
Norris, The baffled conspirators, §1 ; pap., 50c. 

U. S. Book Co 

— Marcia, pap., 40c. Harper 

Nicholson, Toxar, pap., 30c. Harper 

Ohnet, The soul of Pierre, pap., 50c. Cassell 

Oliphant, Kirsteen, pap., 40c. Harper 

Ottilie Aster’s silence, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Page, On Newfound River, Si. Scribner 

Payn, The burnt million, pap., 25c. Harper 

— The word and the will $1 ; pap., 50c_ U. S. Book Co 

Phelps, Fourteen to one (short stories), $1-25. 

Houghton, M 

Phelps and Ward, Come forth, $1.25. Houghton, M 

Philips, Margaret Byng, pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Philips and Wills, The Scudamores, $1 ; pap., 50c. 

U. S. Book Co 

Pierce, Di, a story, $1.25. Lippi 7 icott 

Pyat, The ragpicker of Paris, $1 ; pap., 50c. Tucker 

Q,., Noughts and crosses, pap., 30c. Cassell 

Quita, By the author of “ The County,” 75c.; pap., 50c. 

Lippincott 

Rabusson, Madame D’Orgevaut’s husband, $1; pap., 

50c.... ..Dodd. M 

Rt'no, An exceptional case, $1 : pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Reunited, pap., 50c. Bonner 

Ridgeway, Diana Fontaine, Si; pap.. 50c ..Lippincott 
Robinson (F. W.), Her love and his life, pap., 30c. 

Harper 

— The keeper of the keys, pap , 50c. U. S. Book Ca 

Robinson (F. M.), Disenchantment, pap., 50c. 

Lippincott 

Roberts (C. H.), Down the O-hi-o, $1.25. McClurg 

Roberts (M.), In low relief, pap., 50c. Appleton 

Ross (C.), The speculator, 75c. Putnam 

Ross (J.), Early days recalled, $1.50. Lippincott 

Russell, My shipmate Louise, pap., 50c. Harper 

Ryan, In love’s domains, $1 ; pap., 50c. Rand , McN 

— Told in the hills, $1 ; pap., 50c. Ra 71 d, Me AT 

Sales, A fair American, pap., 50c. Rand, McN 

Sand. Gallant lords of Boise Dor6, 2 v., $3. Dodd , M 

— Mauprat, pap., 50c. Laird & L 

Schreiner, Dreams. $t. Roberts 

Schubin, Asbeln, $1 ; pap., 50c. Worthington 

— Boris Lensky, pap., 50c. Worthington 

— O thou, my Austria ! $1.25. Lippincott 

Seawell, Throckmorton, 75c.; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Secret mission (A), pap., 40c. Harper 

Serao, Fantasy, pap., 50c. U.S. Book Ca 

Sergeant, A true friend, pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

— Brooke’s daughter, $1 ; 50c. U. S. Book Ca 

— The great Mill Street mystery, pap., 50c.. U. S. Book Ca 

— and Ewing, name and fame, §1 ; pap., 50c. 

U. S. Book Co 

Serrao, Brushes and chisels, $1. Lee Sf S 

Sheffield, The Burmah treasure, pap., 25c. .Rand, McN 

Sidney, An Adirondack cabin, $2.25; $1.75. Lothrop 

Sienkiewicz, With fire and sword, $2. Little, B 

Sims, Tinkletop’s crime (short stories), $1 ; pap., 50c. 

Webster 

Slosson, Seven dreamers (short stories), $1.25. ..Harper 

Smart, The plunger, pap., 25c. Lippiyicott 

Smith (F. H.), Colonel Carter of Cartersville, $1.25. 

Houghton, M 

Smith (L. T.), A girl of the people, pap., 30c. 

U. S. Book Co 

— Heart of gold, $1 ; pap., 50c. U.S. Book Ca 

— A life for a love, $1 ; pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Southworth, For woman's love, $1; pap., 50c ...Bonner 

— A leap in the dark, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

— Lilith, $i; pap., 50c. Bonner 

— The lost lady of Lone, §1; 50c. Bonr.cr 

— Nearest and dearest, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

— The unloved wife, $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Spofford, A lost jewel, $1. Lee < 5 r> ^ 

Sterne (S.), The story of two lives. $1. Cassell 

Stevenson (E. I ), Left to themselves. $1_ Hunt hf E 

Stockton, Ardis Claverden, Si.50. Dodd, M 

— The Merry Chanter, pap., 50c. Century Co 

— Rudder Grangers abroad (short stories), $1.25 ; pap., 

5°C. Scribner 

Stokes, The Snake’s Pass, pap., 40c. Harper 

Talbot, The perseverance of Chryssa Arkwright. $r. 
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Tarrington, Fra Lippo Lippi, $2.50. Putnam 

Taylor, The sardonyx seal, $1.50.... Putnam 

Theuriet, Queen of the woods, pap., 50c .. .Laird dr L 

— Same, pap., 50c. Sergei 

Thomas (Annie), The love of a lady, pap., 50c. 

U. S. Book Co 

— The roll of honor, pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Thomas (C.), The crystal button, $1.25.. Houghton, M 

Tinseau, Sealed lips, pap., 50c. Street dr S 

Tolstoi, The romance of marriage, pap., 25c. Laird dr L 
Tourgee, Murvale Eastman, $1.50. Fords , H. dr H 

— Pactolus Prime, $1. Cassell 

Townsend, Katyof Catoctin, 75c.; pap., 50 c. .Appleton 


Valdes, Scum, pap., 50c. U. S. Book Co 

Valera, Doha Luz, $1. Appleton 

Von Degen, A mystery of the Campagna, 50c ...Cassell 
Verga, The house by the medlar tree, $1. Harper 


Warden, Pretty Miss Smith, pap., 25c. ...U. S. Book Co 

Wells, Two modern women, $1.25. Lippincott 

Werner (E.), The northern light, $1; pap., 50c.. Bonner 
Weyman, The house of the wolf, $1.25 . ..Longmans, G 
Whitby, Part of the property, 75c. ; pap. 50c. .Appleton 

Whitney, Ascutney Street, §1.50. Houghton, M 

Wichert, The youngest brother, pap., 50c. .Laird dr L 

Williams (F. H.), Atman, pap., 50c . Cassell 

Wilkins, A New England nun (short stories), $1.25. 

Harper 

Wingfield, The maid of honor, $1 ; pap., 50c. Appleton 
Winter, Regimental legends, pap., 20c. ...U. S. Book Co 

— The other man’s wife, pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Wolff, Fifty years, $1.50. Crowell 

— The robber count, $1.50. Crowell 


Yeats, Irish tales, $2 


Putnam 


:Zola, Money, pap., 25c. Laird dr L 

— Same. §1. . Tucker 


DESCRIPTION AND TRAVEL. ‘ 

Amicis, Holland and its people, Vandyke ed ., $2.25. 

Putnam 

Ballou, Aztec land, $1.50. Houghton, M 

— The new Eldorado (Alaska), $1. Houghton, M 

Baring-G-ould, In Troubadour land, $4.50. Pott 

Bisland, A flying trip around the world, §1.25 . .Harper 
Blake, A summer holiday in Europe, $1.25. Lee dr S 

Calvo, The republic of Costa Rica, $2. Rand , McN 

Casati, Ten years in Equatoria, 2 v., $10. IVarne 

■Charles, Honduras, $1.50. Rand, McN 

Claflin, Brampton sketches, $1.25. Crowell 

Clark, Round trip from the Hub to the Golden Gate, $1, 

Lee dr S 

Collis, A woman’s trip to Alaska, $2.50. Cassell 

Custer, Following the guidon, $1.50. Harper 

Duncan, An American girl in London, $1.50.. .Appleton 

— A social departure, $1.75. Appleton 

Finek, Pacific coast scenic tour, $2.50 . Scribner 

— Spain and Morocco, $1.25. Scribner 

Fremont, Far-west sketches, $1. Lothrop 

Ingersoll, A week in New York, $1; pap., 50c. 

Rand, McN 

Jameson, Story of the rear column, $3.50..£/. S. Book Co 
Jerome, Diary of a pilgrimage, $1.25 ; pap., 40c. Holt 


Kaufmann, Paris of to-day, $3. Cassell 

Kobbe, New Jersey coast and pine, 25c. Kobbe 

— New York and its environs, §1. Harper 

— Staten Island, 10c. Kobbe 

Bee, European days and ways, $2 . Lippincott 

Lowell, Noto, $1.25. Houghton, M 


Mackie, With the admiral of the ocean sea, $1.75. 

HcClurg 

B.eeve, How we went and what we saw, $1.75 ..Putnam 

Sessions, From the land of the Midnight Sun to the 
Volga, $1.50... Welch, F 

— From Yellowstone Park to Alaska, $1.50. Welch, F 

Smith (F. H.), Through Abyssinia, $2. Armstrong 

Smith (R.), Stanley in tropical Africa, $1. Ward, L 

Southern silhouettes, new cheaper ed., 40c. Holt 

Squier (E. G.), Adventures on the Mosquito shore, 

$1.25 ; pap., 75c. Worthington 

Stanley, A popular account of his rescue of Emin Pasha, 
40c. Dutton 

— In darkest Africa, 2 v., $7.50. Scribner 

Stevens, Scouting for Stanley in East Africa, $2 .Cassell 


Ward (H.), My life with Stanley’s rear-guard, pap.> 

50c. 11 'ebster 

Ward (J. H.), The White Mountains, $1.25_ Appleton 

Warner, Our Italy (Southern California), $2.50 Harper 

Wilson, In Scripture lands, $3.50. Scribner 

Wolff, Rambles in the Black Forest, $2.50, Longmans, C, 

— Watering-places on the Vosges, Si.50_ Longmans , G 

BOOKS ON NA TURE. 

Ballard, Among the moths and butterflies, $1.50, 

Putnam 

Grant, Our common birds, $1-50. Scribner 

Jusserand, English wayfaring life, $3.50. Putnam 

Knight, By leafy ways.—Idyls of the field, ea., $1.50. 

Roberts 

Mabie, My study fire, $1.25. Dodd , M 

— Under the trees, $1.25. Dodd, M 

Newhall, Trees of northeastern America, $2.50 .Putnam 

Parsons (S.), Landscape gardening, $3.50. Putnam 

Pratt, The fairyland of flowers, (pop.'botany), $1. 

Educ. Pub. Co 

Winter, Gray days and gold, 75c. Macmillan 

OUTDOOR SPORTS AND EXERCISES. 

Allen, The taxidermist’s manual, pap., toe ..Street dr S 
Anderson, Modern horsemanship, 4 th ed. enl., $5.56. 

Putnam 

Browne, In the riding-school, $1. Lothrop 

Champlin and Bostwick, Young folks’ cyclopaedia of 

games and sports, $2.50. Holt 

Cozzens, Yachts and yachting, new rev. ed., $2. .Cassell 
Cushing, Amateur’s manual of photography, pap., 10c. 

Street dr S 

Dick, Art of bowling, pap., 25c. Dick dr F 

Dunn, Fencing instructor, pap., toe. Street dr S 

Hallock, The salmon fisher, $1. Harris Pub. Co 

Heathcote, and others , Tennis, lawn tennis, rackets, 

$3.50. Little , B 

Hutchinson, Famous golf links, $2. Longmans, G 

Jones (L. E.), Outdoor sports for boys and girls, 75c. 

Rout ledge 

Mitchell, Art of boxing, pap., 10c. Street dr S 

Samuels, With fly-rod and camera, $5. 

Forest and Stream Pub. Co 

Schreber, Home exercise for health, 50c. Bardeen 

Shields, Camping and camp outfits, $1.25. ..Rand, McN 

— The big game of North America, $4. Rand, McN 

Struss. Ring-riding, $2. Appleton 

Summers, Who won ? 1890. $1. J. C.Summers 

Thornton, Training for health, strength, speed, etc., 75c. 

Excelsior Pub. Co 

Wadsworth, How to get muscular, 85c. Randolph 

Way (The) To dance, pap., 10c. Street dr S 

Weir atid others. Riding and polo, $3.50. Little, B 

West-hall, Modern method of training for running, 
walking, etc., new ed. rev. to date, 40c. I Card, L 

CARD GAMES, CHARADES, ETC. 

American whist, Vest-pocket ed., pap., 15c ....Dick dr F 
Ames, F. Practical guide to whist, 75c. Scribner 

Berkeley, Round games with cards, 50c. Stokes 

Bowman, Acting charades and proverbs, 75c .Routledge 
Burnand, and others. Short plays for drawing-room 

perlormances, $1. I Card, L 

Concise whist, 75c. Salem Press Pub 

Draw poker, Vest-pocket ed., pap., 15c. Dick dr F 

Euchre, Vest-pocket ed., pap., 15c. Dick dr F 

Furniss (G. L.), A box of monkeys (farce comedies), 

$1. Harper 

Heller’s'hand-book of magic, pap., 25c. Street dr S 

Herrman’s Tricks with cards, pap., 25c... .Street dr S 

Good, Magic at home, $1.50. Cassell 

Green, Rob. F., Solo-whist, 50c. Stokes 

Laws, The two-move chess problem, 50c. Stokes 

Swinton, Chess for beginners, $1.50. Little, B 

T., Conventional whist leads, 50c. Lippincott 

W. (G. P.), Whist in diagrams, $1.25_ Houghton, M 

SOCIAL ETIQUETTE. 


— Through Russia on a mustang, $2. Cassell 

Troup, With Stanley’s rear column, $5. Lippincott 

Van Dyke, Millionaires of a day, $1 ; pap., 50c. 

Fords, H. dr II 

Vincent, In and out of Central America, $2. ..Appleton 


Bryson, Every-day etiquette, 75c . Kerr 

Gentlemen, $1.50. Brentano 

Glover, Family manners, 30c. Crowell 


Prescott, How to behave in society, pap., 10c. 

Street dr S 
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BOOKS FOR SUMMER TRAVELLERS. 


D. APPLETON & CO., New York. 

Appletons’ General Guide to tlic United' 
States and Canada. With maps and illustrations. 
In three separate forms: 

One volume complete, pocket-book form, r6mo, 500 
pages, roan, $2.50. 

New England and Middle States and Canada. 1 vol., 
i6mo, 294 p., cloth, $1.25. 

Southern and Western States. 1 vol., i6mo, 234 p., 
cloth, St.25. 

Appleton * 5 Illustrated Handbook of S11111- 
incr Resorts. Small 8vo, paper, 50c. 

Appleton*’ European Guide. With maps and 
illustrations. 2 vols., i6mo, morocco tuck, $5.00. 


CASSELL PUBLISHING CO., New York. 

Cassell’s Poeket Guide to Europe for 1891 . 

With maps, etc. Bound in leather, $1.50. 

The model book of its kind for accuracy, fulness, 
legibility of text and maps, compact beauty and useful¬ 
ness, and very moderate price. 

Yaelits and Yachting. With over 135 illustrations 
by Fred. S. Cozzens and others. New and revised edi¬ 
tion brought down to date. 1 vol., 4to, extra cloth, 
S.2.00. Edition de Luxe, limited, large paper, $6.00. 

A book /or European Tourists . 

Paris of To-Day. F<om the original of Richard 
Kaufmann. Profusely illustrated. Unique binding, 
S3.00, 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston. 

Boston Illustrated. New edition. Paner, 50c. 

Sateliel Guide to Europe. Edition for 1891. $1.50. 

England Without and Within. By Richard 
Grant White. $2.00. 

A Dictionary of Boston. By E. M. Bacon. $1.00. 
Stveetser’s New England. St.50 
Sweetser’s While Ifloiiulains. $1.50. 
Sweetser’s ."Maritime Provinces. $1.50. 

Over the Border. Nova Scotia scenes. $1.50. 
Nantucket Scraps. By Jane G. Austin. $1.50. 
Woods and Lakes of Maine. Illustrated. $3.00. 

?lrs. Thaxter’s Among the Isles of Shoals. 

$1.25. 

Jenness 5 Isles of Shoals. Historical. $1.50. 

GUSTAV KOBBe' CO., 25 1 Broadway, N. Y. 

Kobbe’s Boad Maps. For driving, riding, walk¬ 
ing, cycling country around New ^ ork, i2mo, cloth, 
$1.00; Central and Northern New Jersey, 25c.: Jersey 
Coast. Westchester Co. (with part of Fairfield Co., 
Conn.); Long Island, 35c. each. 

Kobbe’s Guides. Jersey Coast and Pines; 
Jersey Central. With maps and illustrations. 
i2mo, cloth, 50c. each. Staten Island, paper, 25c. 


THOMAS NEL80N & SONS, New York. 

The Souvenir Series of Guide-Books. Each 
* with 24 chromo views and guide-book. 

In elegant? binding, cloth extra, illuminated side, 
each, $1.00. 

Souvenir of the Clyde and West High¬ 
lands. 


Souvenir of Edinburgh. 

44 64 Glasgow and the West Coast. 

( * 44 Highlands. 

44 44 Isle of Wight. 

44 44 Isle of Jersey. 

44 4 ‘ Killarney. 

44 44 London. 

Isle of Wight (The). i2mo, cloth, with map, $1.50 

Rambles in Koine. By S. Russell Forbes. With 
maps, plans and illustrations. i2mo, cloth extra, $1.50. 

Rambles in Naples. By S. Russell Forbes. With 
maps, plans and illustrations. i2mo, cloth extra, $1.25. 

Recently Published . 

English Scenery. 120 chromo views. 410, cloth, 
$2.50. 

Souvenir of Scotland. Its cities, lakes and moun¬ 
tains. 120 chromo views. 4to, cloth, $2.50. 


G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS, New York. 

Landscape Gardening. Notesand suggestions on 
lawns and lawn planting—laying out and arrangement 
of country places, large and small parks, cemetery plots 
and railway station lawns—deciduous and evergreen 
trees and shrubs—the hardy border—bedding plants— 
rockwork, etc., etc. By Samuel Parsons, Jr., Superin¬ 
tendent of Parks, New York City. Large 8vo, with 
nearly 200 illustrations, $3.50. 

The Trees of Northeastern America. By 

Chas. S. Newhall. With an Introductory Note by 
Nath. L. Britton, E.M., Ph.D., of Columbia College. 
With illustrations made from tracings of the leaves of 
the various trees. 8vo, $2.50. 

The Leaf Collector’s Handbook. By Chas. 
S. Newhall, author of “The Trees of Northeastern 
America.’’ Illustrated. 8vo, $2.00. 

This volume has been prepared as a help in collecting 
and preserving the leaves of the forest trees. 

Among the IVIotlisand Butterflies. A revised 
and enlarged edition of “Insect Lives.” By Julia P. 
Ballard, author of “Building Stories,” “Seven Years, 
from To-Night,” etc. Small 8vo, cloth, $1.50. 


RAND, McNALLY & CO., Chicago and Ne/v York. 

Chicago, A W r eek in. Profusely illustrated, with 
m*p. Quarto, 68 p., 25c. 

Chicago Pictorial Guide. New edition with, 
map, illust., pocket form. 114 p., 25c. 

Chicago City Railway Directory and Street 
N umber Guide, with map, pocket form, 176 p., 25c.;: 
cloth, 50 cents. 

Chicago Illustrated. 36 tint views of buildings, 
and points of interest, 25c. 

Camping and Camp Outlits* A manual of in¬ 
struction for young and old sportsmen. By G. O. 
Shields. Thirty illustrations. i2mo, 200 pages, cloth,. 
$1.25. 

New York, A Week in. Written by Ernest In- 
gersoll. A new and complete guide to New York.. 
Profusely illustrated. Paper covers, 50 cents; cloth,. 
$t.oo. 

Niagara Falls Guide. With large scale map, 25c 

Pacific Coast Guide, by J. W. Steele. Santa Fe- 
Route. With map, profusely illustrated, paper cover, 
75c.; cloth, $1.25. 

Tlie Rand-HIcNally Official Railway Guide 
and Handbook, giving full and reliable informa¬ 
tion regarding latest time-tables, showing population 
of all important cities and towns, with descriptive mat¬ 
ter giving eading hotels, places of amusement, etc.. 
25c. 
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BOOKS POP SUMMER TRAVELLERS.—Continued.. 


RAND, McNALLY & CO.—Continued. 

Pocket Maps, in cloth cases, of Australia, Austria, 
Belgium and the Netherlands, Central Ameiica, China, 
Cuba, Denmark, Europe, Greece, India, Italy Mexico, 
Palestine, Russia, Spain and Portugal, Russia in Eu- 
. rope, Sweden and Norway, Switzerland, Turkey in 
Asia, Turkey in Europe, and the World, 50 cents each; 
Africa, England and Wales, France, Ireland, Scotland, 
South America, Japan, 75 cents each; Germany and 
Alaska, $1.00 each ; large pocket map of Mexico, 72 x 52 
inches. $7.50. 

Pocket Maps of every State and Territory in the 
United States, with census of 1890. 25c. each. 

London, Charles A. Gillig’* New Guide. 
With maps and illustrations, nmo, cloth, 210 p., 50c. 

A full line of Baedeker’s and other publishers’ 

guides kept in stock; also maps of all the large cities in 

the world. 

Send /or complete catalogue. 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 

London of To-Day. An illustrated Handbook for 
the Season. By Charles Eyre Pascoe. Published an¬ 
nually. 1891 now ready. i2mo, cloth, $1.50. 

Santa Barbara, and Around Tliere. By Ed¬ 
wards Roberts. With 16 illustrations. i6mo, 75c. 

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, New York. 

New Edition /or 189T. 

The Index Guide to Travel and Art-Study 
in Europe. By Lafayette C. Loomis. With plans and 
catalogues of the chief art galleries, maps, tables of 
routes, and 160 illustrations. New and entirely revised 
edition for 1891. i6mo, $3.00. 

Pacific Coast Scenic Tour. From Southern Cali¬ 
fornia to Alaska. The Yosemite. The Canadian Pacific 
Railway. Yellowstone Park and the Grand Canon. By 
Henky T. Finck. With 20 full-page illustrations. 8vo., 
$2.50. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SO NS.—Contin ued. 

Spain and Morocco. Studies in Local Color. By 
H. T. Finck. i2mo, $1.25. 

The Mexican Guide. By T. A. Janvier. New and 
revised edition /or 1891. With three maps, net, $2.50. 
The Sailor’s Handy Book and Yacht*-, 
man’s Manual. By Lieut. E. F. Qualtrough, U. 
S. N. With illustrations and diagrams. Square i6mo, 
blue roan, $3 50. 

The Boat-Sailer’* Manual. By Lieut. E. F. 
Qualtrough, U. S. N. Sq. i6mo, dark roan, net , $2.00. 

Carl*bad and It* Environment*. By John 
Merrylees. Illustrated. 8vo, $2.50. “The best book 
on the subject.” 

How to Camp Out. By J. M. Gould. Knapsack 
Edition. i6mo, 75c. “No other book tells so much anc( 
so well.” 

Sole Agents /or the United States. 

Baedeker’* European Guide-Book*. Latest 
editions, i2mo, cloth, viz.: 

A ll prices Net. 

Alps (Eastern), $2.40 ; Belgium and Holland,$1.80; Egypt 
(Lower), $4.80; France (Northern), $2.10; Germany 
(Northern), $2.40; Germany (Southern), $2.10; Germany 
(Rhine), $1.80; Great Britain, $3.00; Greece, $3.00; Ita¬ 
ly (Northern), $r.8o; Italy (Central) and Rome, $t.8o; 
Italy (Southern), $t.8o; London, $1.80 ; Norway and Swe¬ 
den, $2.70; Palestine and Syria $6.00; Paris. $r.3o: Switz¬ 
erland, $2.40; Traveller’s Manual of Conversation in Eng¬ 
lish, German, French, and Italian, 90c.; Conversation 
Dictionary in four Languages, English, German, French, 
Italian, 90c. 


E. STEIGER & CO., New York. 

Baedeker’* and Other Guide-Book*. InGei- 
man. Also Travellers’ Maps, Conversation Books, etc. 
Send for list. 


HENRY HOLT & CO.’S 

NEW SUMMER READING. 


“ The most distinctly original American novel that has been published in ten years.’’— N. Y. 

World . 

JERRY. By S. B. Elliot. 121110, $1.25. 

N. Y. Tribune says : “ A really fresh, vigorous, and highly interesting story.” 

Life : “ Opens on a plane of deep, emotional force, and never for a chapter does it sink below that 
level.” 

N. Y. Herald: “ A remarkable story . . . should be read by all who like thoughtful stories, 
the end of which cannot be guessed from the beginning.” 

ON THE STAGE AND OFF. By Jerome K. Jerome. Cloth, $1.00; 
paper, 25 cents. 

Tells with mild exaggeration, great good nature, and much vividness, the story of his failure 
as an actor. In “Stage-Land” (cloth. $1.00 ; paper, 30 cents) he descirbes the stage from the 
‘‘front” ; in “ On the Stage—and Off” the reader is taken on “the boards” with him, and let into 
many of the occult mysteries of the profession. 

SOUTHERN SILHOUETTES. New cheaper edition. Paper, 40 cents. 

The Nation says : “ Truthful even in their humor. The reader becomes acquainted with the 
whole neighborhood, and the neighborhood was the unit of Southern life, and still is.” 

ON THE HEIGHTS. By Berthold Auerbach. Cheap edition. Translated 
by F. E. Bunnett; paper, 30 cents. Cloth, translated by S. A. Stern. 2 vols. ; 
$2.00. 
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TO THE TRADE. 

H AVING received numerous letters from Booksellers requesting information 
as to what publications we were continuing to hold strictly by subscription, 
and what ones we were selling directly to the trade, we beg to state that on May 1, 
1891, our entire Catalogue was placed in the trade, excepting 66 The Library 
of American Literature,” which we will continue to sell only through 
Agents. 

We solicit direct correspondence from all booksellers, and will be pleased to 
quote special terms to large jobbers and wholesalers on the following works : 

MARK TWAIN’S BOOKS. 

A Connecticut Yankee in King Arthur’s Court. 

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn. 

The Prince and the Pauper. 

The Stolen White Elephant, and Other Stories. 

Life on the Mississippi. 

Library of Humor. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Personal Memoirs of General U. S. Grant. 

Personal Memoirs of Philip H. Sheridan. 

Personal Memoirs of William T. Sherman. 

The Table : How to Buy Food, How to Cook It, and How to Serve It. 

By Filippini, of Delmonico’s. 

McClellan’s Own Story. 

Mrs. Custer’s “ Tenting on the Plains.” 

Mrs. Hancock’s “ Reminiscences of Her Husband.” 

General S. W. Crawford’s “Genesis of the Civil War.” 

The Late Hon. S. S. Cox’s “ Diversions of a Diplomat.” 

Life and Letters of Roscoe Conkling. By Hon. A. R. Conkling. 

Yale Lectures on Preaching. By Nathaniel Burton, D.D. 

The Biography of Ephraim McDowell, M.D. By his Granddaughter. 

The Legends and Myths of Hawaii. By the late King Kalakaua. 

Life of Leo XIII. From an Authentic Memoir, by Dr. Bernard O’Reilly. 

JUST ISSUED. 

Inside the White House in War Times. By W. O. Stoddard. 

My Life with Stanley’s Rear Guard. By Herbert Ward. 

Tinkletop’s Crime, and Other Stories. By Geo. R. Sims. 

IN PREPARATION. 

Huckleberry Finn. (Cheap Edition, $1.00.) By Mark Twain. 

The Life of Jane Welsh Carlyle. By Mrs. Alexander Ireland. 

The Peril of Oliver Sargent. By Edgar Jones Bliss. 


CHAS. L. WEBSTER k COMPANY, 67 PI Avenue, N. Y. Cily 
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NEW FICTION. 


CARINE. A Story of Sweden. By Louis Enault. Translated from the French by Linda Da 
Kowalewska. With 40 illustrations. i6mo, cloth, gilt top (uniform with “ The Blind 
Musician ”), $1.25. { Just Ready.) 

MEN OF THREE CENTURIES . By Michael Bagoskin. Translated from the 
Russian by Jeremiah Curtin. i6mo, cloth, $1.00. {Just Ready .) 

THE RLIND MUSICIAN. Translated from the Russian of Vladimir Korolenko 
by Aline Delano. With introduction by George Kennan and illustrations by Edmund H_ 
Garrett. i6mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.25. 

THE REGUM 9 S 'DAUGHTER. By Edwin Lassetter Bynner, author of “ Agnes 
Surriage.” With illustrations by F. P. Merrill. i2mo, cloth, $1.50. 

FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS , and Other Stories of New England Life. By Heman- 
White Chaplin. New edition. i2mo, cloth, $1.00 : paper, 50 cents. 

“The best volume of New England stories ever written.”—T. W. Higginson. 

WITH FIRE AND SWORD. An Historical Novel of Extraordinary Interest and 
Power, now first translated into English from the Polish of Henryk Sienkiewicz. By 
Jeremiah Curtin, author of “Myths and Folk-Lore of Ireland,” “ Myths and Folk-Tales 
of the Russians, Western Slavs and Magyars,” etc. Crown 8vo, cloth, 795 pages, $2.00. 

Also a new Library Edition. With portrait of the author. 2 vols., i2mo, cloth, gilt top, $3.00. 
The Scene —POLAND and RUSSIA. The Time —1648-1651. 

“The only modern romance with which it can be compared for fire, sprightliness, rapidity of action, swift 
changes and absorbing interest is ‘ The Three Musketeers ’ of Dumas.”— New York Tribune. 

A WOMAN OF SHAWMUT. A Story of old Colonial Times. By Edward James 
Carpenter. Illustrated. i6mo, cloth, gilt top (uniform with “The Blind Musician”), 
$1.25. (In preparation.) 

ANOTHER FLOCK OF GIRLS. By Nora Perry. Author of “ A Flock of Girls,” 
“ The Youngest Miss Lorton,” etc. Illustrated by Reginald B. Birch and Charles Copeland. 
Small 4to. Cloth, gilt, $1.75. 


The Romance of Alexandre Dumas, Library Fdition. 

THE D’ARTAGNAN ROMANCES. (Period of Louis XIII. and Louis XIV.) 
1. The Three Musketeers. 2 vols, $3.00. — 2. Twenty Years After. 2 vols. 
$3.00. — Vicomte de Rragelonne. 6 vols, $9.00. In ail, 10 vols., i2mo, cloth extra, 
gilt top, $15.00. With an etched portrait of the author, and ten historical portraits. 

THE VALOIS ROMANCES. (Period of Charles IX. and Henry III.) 1. Marguerite 
de Valois. 2 vols., $3.00. — 2. La Dame de Monsoreau. 2 vols., $3.00. — 3. The 
Forty-Five. 2 vols., $3.00. In all 6 vols., i2mo, cloth extra, gilt top, $9.00. 
Illustrated with six historical portraits. 

THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO. Illustrated with eight photogravure plates from 
designs made especially for this edition, by Edmund H. Garrett. 4 vols., i2mo, cloth extra, 
gilt top, $6.00. 

THE MARIE ANTOI VETTE ROMANCES. (Period of Louis XV. and Louis XVI.) 
1. Memoirs of a Physician. 3 vols., $4.50. — 2. The Queen’s Necklace. 
2 vols., $3.00. — 3. Ange Pitou. 2 vols., $3.00.—4. La Comtesse de Charny - 
4 vols., $6.00. — 5. Chevalier de Maison-Rouge. 1 vol., $1.50. In all, 12 vols., 
i2mo, cloth extra, gilt top, $18.00. Illustrated with twelve historical portraits and plates. 

VICTOR HUGO 9 S WORKS. Library edition comprising : 1. Notre Dame. 2 vols., 
$3.00. — 2. The Man Who Laughs. 2 vols., $3.00. — 3. Toilers of the Sea. 
2 vols., $3.00. — 4. Ninety-Three. 1 vol., $1.50. — 5. Les Miserables. 5 vols., 
$7.50. In all 12 vols., i2mo, cloth extra, gilt top, $18.00. 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Publishers, 

254 Washington Street, Boston. 
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ENTERTAINING FICTION FOR SOMIER READING. 



MRS. A. L. WISTERS RECENT 
TRANSLA TIONS FROM 
THE GERMAN. 

Cloth, Si.25 each. 

^OTIloiijMy Austria.” By OssipSchubin. 
Erlacli Court. By Ossip Schubin. 

The Alpine Fay. By E. Werner. 

The Owl’s Nest. By E. Marlitt. 

Picked Up in the Streets. By H. Schobert. 
St. Michael. By E. Werner. 

Violetta. By Ursula Zbge von Manteuffel. 


JULIEN GORDON'S 
POPULAR NOVELS. 

A Diplomat’s Diary. $1.00. 

A Successful Man. $1.00. 

The two volumes in uniform bind¬ 
ing, in neat box, $2.00. 


AMERICAN NOVEL 
SERIES. 


Paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00 each. 

Diana Fontaine. By Algernon 
Ridgeway. 


An Exceptional Case. By 

Itti Kinney-Reno, author of “ Miss 
Breckenbridge.’ 


The Romance of a Spanish 
Nun. By Alice Montgomery 
Baldy. 


A Nameless Wrestler. By 

Josephine W. Bates. 


CAP 7 :. KING'S MILITARY NOVELS, 

Captain Blake. Illustrated.St.25 

Colonel’s Daughter. Illustrated.1.25 

Marlon’s Faith. Illustrated.. 

Kitty’s Conquest. . . 

Starlight Kancli. . 

Laramie. . 

The Deserter and From the Ranks . 1 .1.00 

Two Soldiers and Dunraven Ranch.. 


LIPPINCOI'T'S SERIES OF SELECT NOVELS. 

Paper, 50 cents; cloth, 75 cents each. 


-Quito. By the author of “ The County.” 

A Little Irish Girl. By ” The Duchess.” 

Two English Girls. By Mabel Hart. 

A Draught of Lethe. By Roy Tellet. 

The Plunger. By Hawley Smart. 

•The Other Mail’s Wife. By John Strange Winter. 
A Hamburg Beauty. By Mrs. Edward Kennard. 
Herlot’s Choice. By Rosa N. Carey. 

Jack’s Secret. By Mrs. H. Lovett Cameron. 


A Last Love. By Georges Ohnet. 

A Study in Scarlet. By A. Conan Doyle. 

The Rajah’s Heir. 

The Jewel in the Lotos. By Mary Agnes 
Tincker. 

Pearl Powder. By Annie Edwardes. 
Disenchantment. By F. Mabel Robinson. 

Two Masters. By B. M. Croker. 

Syrlin. By‘‘Ouida.” Cloth, $1.00. 


OTHER DELIGHTFUL STORIES. 


Di. By Squier L. Pierce. Illustrated. $1.25. 

.Patience. By Anna B. Warner, author of “Dollars 
and Cents,” etc. §1.25. 


Her Brother Donnard. By Emily E. Veeder. 
$1.25. 

A Mystery of New Orleans. By Wm. H. Hol¬ 
combe. $1.00. 


For sale by all booksellers , or will be sent , postpaid , by the publishers , on receipt of price. 

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, 

715 and 717 Market St., Philadelphia. 
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Appletons’ Town and Country Library. 

l2mo, paper cover, 50 cents each. Cloth, 75 cents and $1.00 each. 


T HIS Library consists mainly of fiction, including works by both American and foreign authors. 

It is published semi-monthly, and bound in tasteful paper covers. In the character of its 
selections and in its appearance it commends itself to the reading public. 


1. The Steel Hammer. By Louis Ulbach. 

H. Eve. A Novel. By S. Baring-Gould. 

3. For Fifteen Years. A Sequel to “ The Steel 

Hammer." By Louis Ulbach. 

4. A Counsel of Perfection. A Novel. By Lucas 

Malbt. 

3. The Deemster. A Romance. By Hall Caine. 

45. A Virginia Inheritance. By Edmund Pen¬ 
dleton. 

7. Ninette ; An Idyl of Provence. By the author 
of “ Vera.” 

5. i( The Eight Honourable.” A Romance of 

Society and Politics. By Justin McCarthy and 
. Mrs. Campell-Praed. 

0. The Silence of Dean Maitland. By Maxwell 
Grey. 

10. Mrs. lor inter: A Study in Blade and 

White. By Lucas Malet. 

11. The Elect lady. By George McDonald. 

1*1. The Mystery of the * ( Ocean Star.” A Col¬ 
lection of Maritime Sketches. By W. Clark 
Russell. 

13. Aristocracy. A Novel. 

14 . A llecoiling Vengeance. By Frank Barrett. 

With illustrations. 

15. The Secret of Fontalne-la-Croix. By Mar¬ 

garet Field. 

16. The Master of Rathkelly. By Hawley Smart. 

17. Donovan: A Modern Englishman. By 

Edna Lyall. 

18. This Mortal Coil. By Grant Allen. 

19* A Fair Emigrant. By Rosa Mulhoi.land. 
HO. The Apostate. A Romance. By Ernest 
Daudet. 

HI. Raleigh Westgate; or, Epimenides in 
Maine. By Helen Kendrick Johnson. 

HH. Arius the Libyan: A Romance of the 
Primitive Church. 

H3. Constance, and CalboVs Rival. By Julian 
Hawthorne. 

'H4. We Two. By Edna Lyall. 

H-5. A Dreamer of Dreams. By the Author of 
“Thoth.” 

H6. The Ladies ' Gallery. A Novel. By Justin 
McCarthy. M.P., and Mrs. Campbell-Praed. 

H7. The Reproach of Anne si ey. By Maxwell 
Grey, author of “The Silence of Dean Mait¬ 
land.” 

H8. Near to Happiness • A Novel. 

HO. In the Wire-Grass. A Novel. By Louis Pen¬ 
dleton. 

30. Lace. A Beilin Romance. By Paul Lindau. 

31. American Coin. A Novel. By the author of 

“ Aristocracy.” 

3H. Won by Waiting. By Edna Lyall. 

33. The Story of Helen Davenant. • By Violet 

Fane. 

34. The Light of Her Countenance. By H. H. 

Boyesen. 

35. Mistress Beatrice Cope : or, Passages in 

the Life of u Jacobite's Daughter. By 
M. E. Le Clerc. 

36. The Knight-Errant. By Edna Lyall. 

37. In the Golden Days. By Edna Lyall. 

38. Giraldi; or, The Curse of Love. By Rose 

George Dering. 

39. A Hardy Norseman. By Edna Lyall. 


40. The Romance of Jenny Harlowe, and. 

Sketches of Maritime Life. By W. Clark 
Russell. 

41. Passion's Slave. A Novel. By Richard Ashe- 

King. 

4H. The Awakening of Mary Fenwick. By 
Beatrice Whitby. 

43. Countess Loreley. Translated from the German 

of Rudolf Menger. 

44. Blind Love. By Wilkie Collins. 

45. The Dean's Daughter. By Sophie F. F. 

Veitch. 

46. Countess Irene. A Romance of Austrian Life’ 

By J. Fogerty. 

47. Robert Browning's Principal Shorter Po¬ 

ems. 

48. Frozen Hearts. By G. W. Appleton. 

49. Djambek the Georgian. A Tale of Modern 

Turkey. 

50. The Craze of Christian Englehart. By H. 

T. Darnell. 

51. Lai. A Novel. By William A. Hammond, M.D. 
5H. Aline. A Novel. By Henri Grevillb. 

53. JoostAvelingh. A Dutch Story. By Maarten 

Maartens. 

54. Katy of Catoctin ; or, The Chain-Breakers. 

By George Alfred Townsend. 

55. Throckmorton. A Novel. By Molly Elliot 

Seawell. 

56. Expatriation. A Novel. By the author of 

“ Aristocracy.” 

57. Geoffrey Hampstead. A Novel. By Thomas 

S. J arvis. 

58. Dmitri. A Romance of Old Russia. By F. W. 

Bain, M.A. 

59. Part of the Property. By Beatrice Whitby, 

author of ” The Awakening of Mary Fenwick.” 

60. Bismarck in Private Life. By A Fei.low- 

Student. Translated by Henry Hayward. 

61. In Low Relief. A Bohemian Transcript. By 

Mokley Roberts. 

6H. The Canadians of Old. An Historical Ro¬ 
mance. From the French of Philippe A ubert de 
Gaspe. Translated by Charles G. D. Roberts. 

63. A Squire of Low Degree. By Lily A. Long. 

64. A Fluttered Dovecote. By George Manvili.e 

Fenn. Illustrated. 

65. The Nugents of Carriconna. An Irish Story. 

By Tighe Hopkins. 

66. A Sensitive Plant. By Ei and G. Gerard, 

joint authors of “Reata,” “ Beggar My Neigh¬ 
bor.” “ The Waters of Hercules,” etc. 

67. Dona Luz. By Juan Valera, author of “ Pepita 

Ximenez.”' Translatedby Mrs. Mary J. Serrano. 

68. Pepita Ximenez. By Don Juna Valera. 

Translated by Mis. Mary J. Serrano. 

69. The Primes and their Neighbors . Ten 

Tales of Middle Georgia. .By Richard Mal¬ 
colm Johnston, author of “ Widow Guthrie.” 

70. The Iron Game. By H. F. Keenan. 

71. Stories of Old New Spain. By Thomas A. 

Janvier. 

7H. The Maid of Honor. By Hon. Lewis Wing¬ 
field. 

73. In the Heart of the Storm. By Maxwell 

Grey, author of “The Silence of Dean Mait¬ 
land,” etc. 

74. Consequences. By Egerton Castle. 


•D. Appleton & Co., i, 3 and 5 Bond Street, New York. 
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Houghton, Mifflin and Company’s 

LATEST NOVELS AND STORIES. 


Fourteen . to Cne. 

A book of remarkably good short stories, in¬ 
cluding “The Bell of St. Basil’s ” and “The 
Madonna of the Tubs.” By Elizabeth Stu¬ 
art Phelps. .$1.25. 

Colonel Carter of Cartersville. 

By F. Hopkinson Smith. With illustrations. 
$1.25. 

Colonel Carter is a'fine specimen of one type of the 
Virginia gentleman of the passing generation. A de¬ 
lightful story, admirably told and illustrated. 

Balaam and His Master , and Other 
Stories. 

By Joel Chandler Harris, author of “ Nights 
with Uncle Remus,” “ Mingo, and Other Sket¬ 
ches.” $1.25. 

Felicia. 

A novel of power and fine discrimination. By 
Fanny N. D. Murfree. $1.25. 

Ryle s Open Gate. 

A bright novel of a summer by the sea on 
Long Island. By Susan Teackle Moore. 
$1.25. 


Sidney. 

By Margaret Deland. $1.25. 

“ Not only sustains the reputation of the author of 
4 John Ward, Preacher,’ but largely enhances it.”— Liter¬ 
ary World , London. 

Certainly one of the most thoughtful and impressive 
stories that we have read this year.”— The Speaker , Lon¬ 
don. 


The Crystal Button j 

Or, Adventures of Paul Prognosis in the forty- 
ninth century. By Chauncey Thomas. i6mo, 
$1.25. 

This story is a long look forward to the vast progress 
which may be made in the next three thousand years, 
through the orderly evolution of the forces and intelli¬ 
gence now operating in science, and in the realm of hu¬ 
mane and religious thought. 


A Sappho of Green Springs , 

And Other Stories. By Bret H arte. i6mo, 
$1.25. 


In the Cheering- Up Business. 

By Mary C. Lee. $1.25. 

A charming story of cheerful helping, by the author of 
44 A Quaker Girl of Nantucket.” 


Otto the Knight , and Other Stories. 

By Octave Thanet, author of “ Knitters in 
the Sun,” etc. $1.25. 

44 The gifts of Octave Thanet are among the greatest 
which the story-teller can possess.”—R. H. Stoddard. 

Strangers and Wayfarers. 

By Sarah Orne Jewett. i6mo, $1.25. 

A book of New England stories told with inimitable 
truthfulness and charm. 


Miss Jewett's Other Books. 

A Marsh Island. A Novel. . . . $1.2' 

A Country Doctor. A Novel. . . . 1.2* 

Deephaven. Short Stories. . . . 1.2= 

Old Friends and New. Stories. . . i.2« 

Country By-ways. Stories. . . .1.2} 

The Mate of the Daylight and Friends Ashore. 

Charming Short Stories. . . . 1,2; 

A White Heron, and Other Stories. . . 1.2* 

The King of Folly Island, and Other Peo¬ 
ple’s Stories.. 

Tales of New England.i.ot 

Play Days. For Children. . . . 1 5c 

Betty Leicester. For Girls. . . . i.2« 


Timothy's Quest. 

A charming story. $1.00. By Kate Douglas 
Wiggin. author of The Birds’ Christmas 
Carol, illustrated, 50 cents; The Story of 
Patsy, illustrated, 60 cents ; A Summer in a 
Canon, illustrated, $1.25 ; The Story Hour, 
Short stories for the home and the kindergarten. 
By Kate Douglas Wiggin and her sister. 
Miss Nora A. Smith. Illustrated. $1.00. 

Notable Books by Jane G. Austin. 

A Nameless Nobleman. 

Standish of Standish. 

Dr. LeBaron and His Daughters. 

Three historical novels of the old Plymouth 
Colony. Each $1.25. 

Speaking of 44 Standish of Standish,” the Nation said : 
“ The beautiful directness and purity of its style , the 
splendid picture events in 7 u/tic/t great men form part 
and are not made small , the pathos with which that old 
colony life is invested , all unite to demand from the 
judging class of readers such praise as few novels of the 
year deserve.'''' 


*#* P° r sale by all Booksellers. Sent, postpaid, on reeeipt of price by the Publishers. 

HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston. 
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Houghton, Mifflin and Company. 


NEW BOOKS. 


James Freetnan Clarke. 

Autobiography, Diary and Correspondence, 
with a chapter on his Anti-Slavery work by 
Rev. Samuel May. Edited and supplemented 
by Edward Everett‘Hale, D.D. With a 
steel portrait. Crown Svo, $1.50. 

Dorothea Lynde Disc r." 

By Francis Tiffany. With a steel portrait. 
$1.50. 

<l Here is a book that will form an epoch of usefulness 
in the life of any young person who will carefully study 
its pages. . . . Among women a greater has never 

risen than Dorothea Dix . 11 —Christian Li/e y London. 

Francis Wayland. 

Vol. 4 of American Religious Leaders. By 
Professor James O. Murray, of Princeton. 
i6mo, gilt top, $1.25. 

An excellent book on an illustrious educator and a 
great religious leader. 

Charles G. Fmney. 

Vol. 5 of American Religious Leaders. By 
George Frederick Wright, Professor in 
Oberlin Theological Seminary. i6mo, gilt 
top, $1.25. 

The American Revolution. 

By John Fiske. With plans of battles, and a 
new steel portrait of Washington from a mini¬ 
ature never before reproduced. 2 vols., crown 
8vo, gilt top, $4.00. 

Excursions in Art a?id Letters. 

By William Wetmore Story, author of 
“ Robadi Roma,”“ Conversations in a Studio,” 
etc. $1.25. 

Noto : A?i U 7 iexplored Corner of Japan. 

By Percival Lowell, author of “ Choson,” 
“ The Soul of the Far East,” etc. i6mo, $1.25. 

As it is in FLeaven. 

By Lucy Larcom. i6mo, $1.00. 

Reflections on the heavenly life, so fresh and so de¬ 
vout, that they appeal with peculiar force and charm to 
all thoughtful readers. 


Riverside Paper Series of Novels and 
Stories. 

A continuation of Ticknor's Paper Series. Issued month, 
ly. i6mo, in tasteful paper covers, each 50 cents. 

1. John Ward , Preacher. By Margaret Deland. 

2. The Scarlet Letter. By Nathaniel Hawthorne. 

3. But Yet a Woman. By Arthur Sherburne 

Hardy. 

4. The Queen of Sheba. By Thomas Bailey Al¬ 

drich. 

5. The Story of Avis. By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps. 

6. The Feud of Oakfield Creek. By Josiah Royce. 

7. Agatha Page. By Isaac Henderson. 

8. The Guardian Angel. By Oliver Wendell 

Holmes. 

9. A Step Aside. By Charlotte Dunning. 

10. An Ambitious Woman. By Edgar Fawcett. 

11. The Spy. By James Fenimore Cooper. 

12. Emerson's Essays. First and Second Series. 

13. In War Time. By Dr. S. Weir Mitchell. 

14. Elsie Venner. By Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes. 

15. Agnes of Sorrento. By Harriet Beecher Stowe. 

16. The Lady of the Aroostook. By W. D. Howells. 

17. A Roman Singer. By F. Marion Crawford. 

18. The Second Son. By Mrs. Oliphant and Mr. 

Aldrich. 

19. A Daughter of Eve. By Ellen Olney Kirk. 

20. A Marsh Island. By Sarah Orne Jewett. 

21. The Wind of Destiny. By ArthurS. Hardy. 

22. A Lesson in Love. By Ellen Olney Kirk. 

23. El Fureidis. By Maria S. Cummins. 

24. The Fate of Mansfield Humphreys. By R. G. 

White. 

25. Prudence Palfrey. By T. B. Aldrich. 

26. The Golden Justice. By W. H. Bishop. 

27. Dr. Zay. By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps. 

28. Zury. By Joseph Kirkland. 

29. Confidence. By Henry James. 

30. Young Maids and Old. By Clara Louise 

Burnham. 

31. The Crusade of the Excelsior. By Bret Harte. 

32. Two Coronets. By Mary Agnes Tincker. 

33. Steadfast. By Rose Terry Cooke. 

34. A Girl Graduate. By Celia P. Woolley. 

35. The Open Door. By Blanche Willis Howard. 

36. A Midsummer Madness. Ellen Olney Kirk. 

37. Paul Patoff. Bv F. Marion Crawford. 

38. The Minister s Wooing . By Harriet Beecher 

Stowe. 

Extra Numbers. 

3. Ein Riickblick. (Looking Backward.) Trans¬ 
lated into German by Rabbi Solomon 
Schindler. 

5. Flosses from an Old Manse . By Nathaniel 
Hawthorne. 

8. Looking Backward (2000 1887). Ry Edward 
Bellamy. 


*** For sale by all Booksellers. Sent t postpaid , on receipt of price by the Publishers. 

HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston. 
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iwiT***'? 

OUR C0MM0N BIRDS, 

‘ And How to Know Them. By JOHN B. Grant. With 64 full-page 

\ •* " illustrations from photographs. Oblong nmo, $1.50 net. 

* The volume will fill a vacant place among books relating to out-of-door life. It aims to describe, 
w?,. for purpose of identification, the common birds of America. Accompanying each illustration is a 
description of the bird’s plumage, habits, and such other information as would help one to recognize the 
familiar songsters. 



ZADOC PINE, 

And Other Stories. By H. C. BUNNER. umo, 
cloth, $i.oo ; paper, 50 cents. 

“ The author is sound, healthy, and genial. He 
has plenty of knowledge of things and characters, 
and great skill and good taste in narration.”— Brook¬ 
lyn Eagle. 

SPAIN AND MOROCCO: 

Studies in Local Color. By HENRY T. Finck. 
umo, $1.25. 

u We have but one fault to find with Mr. Finck’s 
book, namely, that it is not longer, His studies in 
local color are all that they should be. Of such books 
of travel we are never likely to have too many.”— 
New York Tribune. 


GALLEGHER, 

And Other Stories. By Richard Harding 
Davis, umo, cloth, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 

“ They deal with life in New York. Their pathos 
is deep and true, their humor fine and genuine, and 
their human nature realistic in the best sense.”— 
Boston Sat. Eve. Gazette. 

THE RUDDER GRANGERS 
ABROAD, 

And Other Stories. By F. R. Stockton, umo, 
cloth, $1.25 ; paper, 50 cents. 

^ The characters in the first three of these stories are 
the same as in “ Rudder Grange,” and will recall that 
book, the author’s greatest success. He has written 
nothing more ingenious and humorous than these 
stories. 


A NOVEL BY MR. THOMAS NELSON PAGE. 

ON NEWFOUND RIVER. 

A Story. i2mo, $i.co. 

This is Mr. Page’s first novel and has th$ sustained interest which might have been argued from the 
solid cualities of his popular stories. It is deeply romantic, and the course of the narrative, which deals 
with the simple but profound sentiments of human nature, is varied by situation's of genuine dramatic 
power. The scene is laid in Virginia, the days “ befo’ the war,” and the characters the typical ones common 
to the time and place. 

TWO HANDBOOKS ON WHIST. 

AMERICAN LEADS AT WHIST. APRACTICAL GUIDETO WHIST % 


With Directions for Play. By Fisher Ames. 
Gmail 161110, paper, 25 cents. 

A handy reference-book to teach the beginner and 
to refresh the memory of the expert. 


by the Latest Scientific Methods. By FISHER 
Ames. Second Edition. i6mo, 75 cents. 

“In every way a book that the intelligent whist 
player should possess.”— Indianapolis News. 


TWO HANDBOOKS ON SAILING. 


THE BOAT SAILER'S MANUAL.] THE SAILOR’S HANDY BOOK. 

Square 

The material is 


By Lieut. E. F. Qualtrough, U. S. N. Svo, : By Lieut. E. F. Qualtrough, U. S. N. 
illustrated, $2.00 net. ‘ i6mo, illustrated, $3.50. 

“ Very valuable to every young officer, to yachtsmen, and to all who follow the sea, 
carefully prepared, well arranged, and very useful.”—C. R. P. Rodgers, Re^r-Admiral. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 743 an N d s l 4S vo B R r0 K adway 
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Pop ular F iction in Y ellow P aper C overs. 


THE GRANDISSIMES. 

By George W. Cable. 50 cents. 

“ A delicious flavor of humor penetrates this story 

rrf ^ 


humor penetr 
and the tragic portions are handled with 
—New York Tribune. 


rare strength.” 


GALLEGHER, AND OTHER STORIES. 

By R. H. Davis. 50 cents. 

“ The candor, humor and freshness of these stories 
are very alluring. There is a finish in the rounding of 
each theme that is suggestive of the French masters.” 
—Brooklyn Times. 


THE RUDDER GRANGERS ABROAD, 

And Other Stories. By F. R. Stockton. 50 cents. 

Contents : Euphemia Among the Pelicans ; Rudder 
Grangers in England ; Pomona’s Baby ; Derelict; The 
Baker of Barnbury ; The Water Devil. 

ZADOC PINE, AND OTHER STORIES. 

By H. C. Bunner. 50 cents 
“They are all thoroughly of the New York atmos- 

f »here, graceful, witty, no matter where their scenes are 
aid.”— Cambridge Tribune. 


TWO VOLUMES OF MRS. BURNETT’S EARLIER STORIES. 

First Series. 50 cents. - | Second Series. 50 cents. 

Including three stories: “ Theo,” “Miss Crespigny ” Two stories, “Pretty Polly Pemberton” and 
and “ Lindsay’s Luck.” I leen,” make up this volume. 

“ Each of these narratives has a distinct spirit and is told not only with true art, but with deep pathos.”— 
Boston Post. 


Kath- 


HAROLD FREDERIC: 

The Lawton Girl,. 


So. 50 


OCTAVE THANET: 

Expiation. Illustrated ,. 

T. RUSSELL SULLIVAN: 

Day and Night Stories,. 

FRANK R. STOCKTON: 

Amos Kilbright, and other Stories, 

The Christmas Wreck, and other Stories, . 
The Lady, or the Tiger? and other Stories, 
Rudder Grange,. 


GEORGE W.CABLE; 

Bonaventure,. 

Dr. Sevier,. 

Old Creole Days. In two parts ; each complete, 

BRANDER MATTHEWS: 

A Secret of the Sea, and other Stories, 


G. P. LATHROP: 

An Echo of Passion, 

Newport; a Novel, 

In the Distance, .... 


ROBERT GRANT: 

Face to Face,. 

J. T. WHEELWRIGHT: 

A Child of the Century, .... 

F. J. STIMSON : 

Guerndale ; an Old Story, .... 
The Residuary Legatee, .... 

The Crime of Henry Vane, .... 

SAXE-HOLM STORIES: 

First Series. Second Series. Each complete, 

H. H. BOYESEN: 

Gunnar,. 


MAX O’RELL : 

John Bull and His Island, 

R. L. STEVENSON: 
Strange Case of Dr. Jckyll and Mr. Hyde 

Kidnapped, . 

The Merry Men and other Tales and Fables, 
New Arabian Nights, .... 

The Dynamiter,. 

The Black Arrow,. 

The Master of Ballantrae, 

The Wrong Box,. 


$0.50 


MRS. F. H. BURNETT: 

That Lass o’ Lowrie’s,. 

A Fair Barbarian, ... . 

Vagabondia, . ;. 

JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS: 

Free Joe and other Georgian Sketches, 

H. C. BUNNER : 

The Midge, .. 

JAMES A. FROUDE : 

The Two Chiefs of Dunboy,. 

EDWARD EVERETT HALE : 

Philip Nolan’s Friends,. 

MARION HARLAND : 

With the Best Intentions, . . 

Judith. A Chronicle of Old Virginia, . 

A. A. HAYES : 

The Jesuit’s Ring. A Romance of Mt. Desert, 

ANDREW LANG: 

The Mark of Cain,. 

ANDREW CARNEGIE: 

An American Four-in-Hand in Britain, 
Triumphant Democracy,. 

ARLO BATES: 

A Wheel of Fi e,. 


25 

50 

35 

30 

3° 

5° 

50 

5° 


50 

5° 

50 


5° 

50 


25 

50 


Tor sale by all booksellers , or sent , postpaid , on receipt 0/price by the publishers^ 

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 743 & 745 Broadway, New York. 
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MACMILLAN & CO.’S NEW BOOKS. 


A New Novel by F. Marion Crawford. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 

KHALED: 

A TALE OF ARABIA. By F. Marion Crawford, author of “ Mr. Isaacs,” “ Saracinesca,” etc., 
etc. i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 


A New Novel by Rolf Roldrewood. 

A COLONIAL REFORMER. 

By Rolf Boldrkwood, author of “The Squat¬ 
ter’s Dream,” “ Robbery Under Arms,” “ The 
Miner’s Right.” i2mo, $1.25. 

“ It is a stirring tale of Australian life. The charac¬ 
ters are drawn with great skill. There is no straining 
after effect, and the story is told with simplicity and in an 
admirable literary style.”— Boston Traveller. 


New Novel by thelAuthor of (( A Weaker Vessel.” 

HE FELL AMONG THIEVES. 

By D. Christie Murray and Henry Herman. 
i2mo, $1.25. 

“ An admirable story, written in an unusually concen¬ 
trated style, and telling a very stirring tale; the hero’s 
adventures are striking and completely absorb the read¬ 
er.”— Boston Herald. 


A New Rook by William Winter. 


GRAY DAYS AND GOLD. 


By William Winter. i8mo, cloth, gilt top, 75 cents. 

“For the quiet and contemplative traveller who is prepared to surrender himself to the restful spell of the old 
home, and who carries with him a genuine feeling for all that is great in its history, inspiring in its associations, and 
beautiful in the pictures it presents of the work of nature and of man, Mr. Winter is the most delightful and most 
suggestive of guides.”— The New York World. 

By the Same Author : 

SHAKESPEARE'S ENGLAND. WANDERERS: 

A COLLECTION OF POEMS. iSmo, cloth, 
i8mo, cloth, gilt top, 75 cents. gilt top> 75 cents . 


WILD BEASTS AND THEIR WAYS. 

Reminiscences in Asia, Africa and America. By Sir Samuel W. Baker, F.R.S., etc., author of 
“ Albert Nyanza,” etc. With numerous illustrations. Large i2mo, cloth extra, gilt, $3.50. 
“This is a splendid volume, and as entertaining as it is instructive.”— Christian at Work. 

“The book is one that will interest not only hunters, naturalists and boys, but a much larger circle of intelli¬ 
gent readers of good English.”— Boston Transcript. 


New and Cheaper Edition. 12mo, cloth, $1.75. 

NATURAL SELECTION AND TROPI¬ 
CAL NATURE. 

Essays on Descriptive and Theoretical Biology. 
By Alfred Russel Wallace. Uniform with 
(the “ Malay Archipelago.” i2mo, cloth, $1.75. 


Just jmblished, Svo, 77!) payes, 357 illustra¬ 
tions, $(i. 

MAMMALS, 

Living and Extinct. By William Henry Flow¬ 
er, C.B., F.R.S., D.C.L., Director of the Nat¬ 
ural History Departments British Museum, 
and Richard Lydecker, B.A. Svo. cloth, 
illustrated with 357 figures, $6. 


RECIPROCITY WITH CANADA. 

A New Rook by Professor Gold win Smith. 

CANADA 

And the Canadian Question. By Goldwin Smith, D.C.L. With a map. Svo, $2.00. 

“Will be welcomed by American readers as a comprehensive and compact presentation of a subject about 
which the sources of information are very much diffused. Within no similar compass can they find the same array 
of facts, and no clearer or more convincing exposition has been made of the community of interest between the 
various sections of the Dominion and the rest of the continent.”— New York World. 


ADVENTURE SERIES. NEW VOLUMES. 

Fully illustrated. $1.50 each. 


THE LOG OF A JACK TAR; 

Or, The Life of James Choyce, Master Mariner, 
now first published, with O’Brien’s Captivity 
in France. Edited by Commander V. Lovett 
Cameron, R.N., C.B., D.C.L. With intro¬ 
duction, notes and illustrations. i2mo, $1.50. 
“The stories of the two Jack tars have an air of per¬ 
fect verity, for they are told in plain undecorated lan¬ 
guage, and the incidents of the captures and escapes 
bear the stamp of fidelity to truth.”— Philadelphia Even¬ 
ing Bulletin. 


THE BUCCANEERS AND MAROONERS 
OF AMERICA. 

Being an Account of the Famous Adventures and 
Daring Deeds of Certain Notorious Freeboot¬ 
ers of the Spanish Main. Edited and illustrated 
by Howard Pyle. i2mo, $1.50. 

“ Mr. Pyle has collected all that is interesting and in 
the least trustworthy about these ocean pests, and his en¬ 
tertaining volume shows how naturally buccaneering 
melted into piracy, and how surely the latter brought 
about its own overthrow.”— New York Tribune. 


*** Macmillan Co.'s New List , comprising all books published during the last six months , will be sent, free 
by mail, to any address on application. 

MACMILLAN & CO., 112 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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Summer iBooks 

SENT BV MAIL, POSTPAID, BY THE PUBLISHERS, TO ANY ADDRESS IN THE 
UNITED STATES; SOLD BY DEALERS EVERYWHERE. 

By FRANK R. STOCKTON. 

The Hundredth Man, One of the best known of his amusing novels. 430 
pages, in cloth, $1.50; in paper, 50 cents. 

The Casting Away of Mrs. Leeks and Mrs. Aleshine. The re¬ 
markable adventures of two matter-of-fact old ladies who were cast away upon a 
desert island in the Pacific Ocean. 130 pages, cloth, 75 cents; paper, 50 cents. 

The Dusantes. A sequel to “ The Casting Away of Mrs. Leeks and Mrs. Ale- 
shine,” in which the amusing adventures of those estimable ladies are continued. 
150 pages, cloth, 75 cents; paper, 50 cents. 

The “Merry Chanter.” Illustrated by C. D. Gibson. In cloth, 192 pages, 
$1.00; paper, 50 cents. 


By EDWARD EGGLESTON. 

The Graysons. Founded upon a legendary account 
of one of President Lincoln’s trials when a young and 
struggling lawyer in Illinois. Illustrated by Miss Alle- 
gra Eggleston. In cloth, 362 pages, $1.50. 

By HARRY STILLWELL EDWARDS. 

Two Runaways, and Other Stories. Illus¬ 
trated by E. W. Kemble. A handsome volume of 250 
pages. In cloth, $1.50. 

By MARY HARTWELL CATHERWOOD. 

The Romance of Dollard. Richly illustrated 
by Henry Sandham. A story based upon an episode in 
the early history of Canada. In one volume of 206 
pages, bound in cloth, $1.25. 


By JOSEPH JEFFERSON. 

His Autobiography. Containing the famous 
comedian’s views on acting and his reminiscences of the 
noted people he has met, and of his own eventful 
career. Eighty full-page illustrations. A magnificent 
portrait gallery of the American stage. “ It possesses,” 
says the Springfield Republican , ‘‘the charm that al¬ 
ways lingers about the gossip of an actor’s life.” In 
one elegant volume of nearly 500 pages, richly bound in 
ornamented vellum covers, $4.00. 

41 Those who know Joseph Jefferson as an actorwill find 
in his autobiography just what they find in his acting : 
the vivacity and sparkle 0/Dr. Pattgloss or 0/ Golightly , 
the irrepressible good nature of Bob Acres , the jolly fel¬ 
lowship and genial humor of Rip Van Winkle , and the 
pathos and tender humanity of Caleb Plummer. It is a 
book to be read with interest and pleasure from cover to 
cover." — The Christian Union, New York. 


Vacation Socks for Sons anb ©ids. 


THE BROWNIES: THEIR BOOK. 

By Palmer Cox. An ideal book for children, consisting 
of nearly 150 large pages of poems and pictures de¬ 
scriptive of the 44 Brownies.” More than 25,000 copies 
sold. $1.50. 

ANOTHER BROWNIE BOOK. 

By Palmer Cox. Like the first 14 Brownie Book” in size, 
style and binding, but not a reprint of the old book; 
everything that it contains is new. $1.50. 

DADDY JAKE, THE RUNAWAY, AND SHORT 
STORIES TOLD AFTER DARK. 

By Joel Chandler Harris (‘‘Uncle Remus”). E. W. 
Kemble has supplied the illustrations, including por¬ 
traits of “ Jedge Rabbit,” etc., $1.50. 


BOYS’ BOOK OF 8PORT8. 

Edited by Maurice Thompson. A collection of interest¬ 
ing and instructive papers for boys, by various experts, 
on subjects connected with out-of-door life—fishing, 
shooting, boating, camping, swimming, walking, etc., 
352 pages, cloth, $2.00. 

8T. NICHOLAS SONGS. 

Edited by Waldo S. Pratt. Original music by thirty- 
two composers, written for words from St. Nicholas. 
Two hundred pages, sheet music size; 112 songs and 
145 illustrations. In cloth binding, $2.00; in full leath¬ 
er, $3.50. 

BABY WORLD. 

Edited by MaryMapes Dodge. Stories, rhymes and pict¬ 
ures for very little folks, selected from St. Nicholas. 
300 pages and as many illustrations. In board covers 
with cloth back, $1.00; full cloth, $1.25. 


THE CENTURY CO., 33 East 17th St., New York. 
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Recent and Important Novels published by 

DODD, MEAD & COMPANY. 


By AMELIA E. BARR. She Loved a Sailor. A story of -New 
York fifty years ago. i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

Friend Olivia. A Story of the Quakers. i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

By HENRY RABUSSON. Madame D’Orgevaut’s Husband, nmo, 
cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cents. 

By KRASZEWSKI, author of a The Jew.” Iermola. i2mo, cloth, 
$1.00; paper, 50 cents. 


New Novels in DODD, MEAD & COMPANY’S Blue Paper Series. 

Madame D’Orgevaut’s Husband. Jan Vedder’s Wife. By Amelia 

Iermola. By Kraszewski. 


Ardis Claverden. By Stockton. 
The Jew. By Kraszewski. 

The Doctor’s Dilemma. By Pies 


E. Barr. 

he Bow oi 
Amelia E. Barr. 


The Bow of Orange Ribbon 


A Gallant Fight. 
Harland. 


By 

By Marion 


ba Stretton. 


A Ranchman’s Stories. By How¬ 
ard Seely. 

The Delight Makers. By Bande- a Midnight Cry. By Jane Marsh 
H er - Parker. 

Each 50 cents. 


Following 
The Earth Trembled. 
Young Girl’s Wooing. 
Opening of a Chestnut Burr. 
From Jest to Earnest. 
Without a Home. 

His Sombre Rivals. 

Day of Fate. 


at 50 cents: 

Nature’s Serial Story. 

Face Illumined. 

He Fell in Love with His Wife 
Knight of the XIX. Century. 
What Can She Do ? 

Driven Back to Eden. 

Near to Nature’s Heart. 


The Cheap Edition of E. P, ROE’S Novels. 

are in paper covers 


The following are in octavo, paper, at 50 cents. 
Barriers Burned Away. Miss Lou. 


DODD, MEAD & COMPANY, Publishers, New York. 
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Delightful Books for Summer Reading. 



There and Back.—By George MacDon¬ 
ald, D.D. American edition, one volume, 
630 pages, i2mo, choice cloth, uniform with 
MacDonald’s Works, $1.50 ; paper cover edi¬ 
tion, 50 cents. 

The vigor, beauty and irresistible eloquence of Mac¬ 
Donald’s earlier works appear with renewed power in 
this latest production of his genius, which is one of the 
best he ever wrote. 

The Fidalgos of Casa Mourisca. By 
Julio Diniz. Translated by Roxana L. Dab¬ 
ney. i2mo,$i.5o. 

“An example of the best modern Portuguese fiction, 
very fluently and very cleverly Englished.” — Chicago 
Times. 

“ The .directness and vivacity of this tale remind the 
reader of Jane Austen.”— Literary World. 

An Adirondack Cabin. —By Margaret 
Sidney. 75 illustrations, including over 30 
original full-page pictures of scenes in the 
Adirondacks. 4to, cloth, $2.25; boards, $1.75. 

A brilliant story of camp-life, picturesque jauntings 
and idyllic days in the heart of the Great Wilderness. 

“Full of the free ouj-o’-door life of the forest and lake 
and mountain.”— Boston Journal. 

“ Perfumed with the aromatic savor of the balsam fir.” 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 

One Voyage. —By Julius A. Palmer, Jr. 
i2mo, cloth, $1.25; paper, 50 cents. 

“Something entirely new, attractive and interesting 
in ocean literature.”— Boston Transcript. 

“ The writer knows all the ins and outs of life aboard 
ship, from the rigging and handling of a vessel to the 
relations between the forcastle and cabin.”— San Fran¬ 
cisco Bulletin. 

Brave Hearts—Two Ghosts—The Man 
in the Moon. —Three volumes of attrac¬ 
tive short stories by Rossiter W. Raymond, 
in which thrilling incident, romance, fun and 
pathos all find happy expression. i2mo, illus¬ 
trated, $1.50 each. 

Stories of the Land of Evangeline.— 
By Grace Dean McLeod. Illustrated by 
Hy. Sandham. i2mo, $1.25. 

“ Miss McLeod has shown in these tales the painstak¬ 
ing care of the historian with the genius of a brilliant 
writer of fiction.”— The Arcadian , Wolfville, N. S. 

“ They are indeed admirable in design, clever in finish, 
and of thrilling interest.”— Messenger and Visitor , St. 
John, N. B. 

Wordsworth for the Young. —Compiled 
by Mrs. Cynthia N. St. John. With intro¬ 
ductory. Quarto, illustrated, $1.25. 

“I consider Mrs. St. John’s work admirable. I have 
seen very frequent evidence of her enthusiasm, knowl¬ 
edge and insight. I am delighted to give a cordial 
recommendation to her book.— William Knight, St. 
Andrew' j, Scotland. 


The Heart of the Golden Roan. —By 
O. C. Auringer, author of “ Scythe and 
Sword.” i2mo, cloth, gilt top, 75 cents. 

A strong, unique, imaginative poem, full of life and 
action. 

Every lover of the horse will be thrilled by it. 

Lamb 9 s Essays. — A Biographical Study. 
Selected and annotated by Elizabeth Deering 
Hanscom. i2mo, gilt top, $1.25 ; full gilt, 

$1.50. 

The simple touching story of Lamb’s life is so woven 
into his writings that, to understand the one, the sym¬ 
pathetic reader should be made well acquainted with the 
other. 

Rob : A Story for Boys. —By Margaret 
Sidney. i2mo, $1.00. 

This is one of those delightful studies of boy-nature 
in which Margaret Sidney is so thoroughly at home. Not 
only the young hero but all the different characters are 
portrayed with that brightness and sympathetic touch so 
peculiar to her, that make them seem like actual people. 

Verses. —By Celia Thaxter. Large quarto, 
finely illustrated, $2.50. 

A collection of some of the best of this charming 
author’s poems, illustrated with twenty-four full-page 
pictures by W. L. Taylor, Edmund H. Garrett, Hy. 
Sandham, etc. 


The Neiv Volume of u Wide Awake 99 

begins with the June Number, so now is a good time to 
subscribe for six months or a year. 

Face to Face with Gladstone, 

With Lafayette f 

With Pope, 

With Nolan 

of Balaclava, and other inspiring men and women of 
history, as well as new and delightful people inaction. 

The Whole Family 

will enjoy Mrs. John A. Logan’s “Dining with Glad¬ 
stone,” Sarah Orne Jewett’s story of a little New Eng¬ 
land girl who helped I.afayette over a big difficulty, 
Laura E. Richards’ thrilling ballad of “ Nolan’s Ride,” 
and Harriet Prescott Spofford’s fine poem of “ Pope’s 
Mother at Twickenham.” 

“Five Little Peppers Grown Up,” Second Part 
(by Margaret Sidney), will appear in this volume. 

A new serial, “ Miss Matilda Archambeau Van Dorn,” 
by Elizabeth Cumings, will chronicle the amusing ex¬ 
periences of a little girl with a great many ancestors, in 
trying to do them credit. 

Hon. John D. Long will continue his valuable papers 
on “ The American Government.” 

The ingenious series, “ Figure Drawing for Children,” 
by Caroline Hunt Rimmer, will extend through the 
volume, with /our prizes each month. 

“The Prince Imperial” will be a notable article, 
with notable pictures of the prince in childhood and up 
to the time of his tragic end in South Africa. 

Maud Howe will give a chapter of her experience with 
remarkable horses. 

And these are but hints. $2.40 a year ; 20 cents 
a number. 


For sale at the Bookstores , or sent , postpaid , by the Publishers , on receipt of price . 


D. LOTHROP COMPANY, Boston. 

Send for Beautiful New Illustrated Catalogue, Free* 







75» 


The Publishers' Weekly . 


\No. 1009] May 30, ’91. 


SOME SUMMER BOOKS. 

POWER THROUGH REPOSE. 

By Annie Payson Call. i6mo, cloth, $1.00. 

“ Charming from first page to last.”— Boston Times. | “ Has more than ordinary value.”— Sat. Eve. Gazette. 


A BOOK O’ NINE TALES. 

With Interludes. By Arlo Bates, author of 
“A Lad’s Love,” “Albrecht,” etc. i6mo, 
cloth, $r.oo. 

ONE OF OUR CONQUERORS. 

A New Novel. By George Meredith. One 
volume, i6mo, cloth, uniform with our popular 
edition of Mr. Meredith’s works, $1.50. 

A VIOLIN OBLIGATO, 

And Other Stories. By Margaret Crosby. 
i6mo, cloth, $1.00. 


POEMS. 

By Emily Dickinson. Edited by Mabel Loomis 
Todd andT. W. Higginson. i6mo, drab cloth, 
gilt top, $1.25. 

A QUESTION OF LOVE. _ 

A Story of Swiss Life. Translated from the 
French of T. Combe, by Annie R. Ramsey. 
i6mo, cloth, $r.oo. 

THE PROFESSOR S LETTERS. 

By Theophilus Parsons. With portrait. i6mo, 
cloth, $1.00. 


DREAMS. 

By Olive Schreiner, author of “ The Story of an African Farm.” i6mo, cloth, author’s edition, 
with portrait, $1.00. 

44 There is something new, that goes to the heart . . . the only one of its kind.” —Public Opinion. 

44 Full of power.” —Literary World. 

PETRARCH; 

A SKETCH OF HIS LIFE AND WORKS. By May Alden Ward, author of “Dante; a 
Sketch of His Life and Works.” i6mo, cloth, $1.25. 

44 A chapter in the history of civilization.”— Springfield Republican. 

“The best work in English on the Italian poet.”— Philadelphia Bulletin. 


BALZAC’S WORKS IN ENGLISH. 

Translated by Katharine Prescott Wormeley. Already published : 


DUCHESSE DE LANGEAIS. 
PERE GORIOT. 

THE RISE AND FALL OF 
CESAR BIROTTEAU. 
■COUSIN BETTE. 

SONS OF THE SOIL. 


EUGENIE GRANDET. 
THE MAGIC SKIN. 
BUREAUCRACY. 

THE COUNTRY DOCTOR. 
LOUIS LAMBERT. 
URSULA. 

THE LILY OF THE VALLEY. 


COUSIN PONS. 

THE TWO BROTHERS. 
THE ALKAHEST. 
MODESTE MIGNON. 
SERAPHITA. 

FAME AND SORROW. 


Handsome i2mo volumes. Uniform in size and style. Half russia, $1.50 each. 

AUTHOR’S EDITION OF GEORGE MEREDITH’S 

NOVELS. 

A new popular edition of George Meredith’s Novels. Uniformly bound in library style, com¬ 
plete in 11 vols. i6mo, cloth, $1.50 per vol. Crown 8vo edition, $2.00; half calf extra, 
$25.00 per set of 10 vols. 


THE ORDEAL OF RICHARD 
FEVEREL. 

EVAN HARRINGTON. 

DIANA OF THE CROSSWAYS. 


HARRY RICHMOND. RHODA FLEMING. 

SANDRA BELLONI. BEAUCHAMP’S CAREER. 

VITTORIA. THE EGOIST. 

THE SHAVING OF SHAG PAT and FARINA. 

ONE OF OUR CONQUERORS. 


At all the bookstores. Complete Catalogue , containing list of all our paper novels , mailed free. 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston 
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Summer Books for Customers. 


MISS BROOKS. A Story. By Eliza Orne White, author of 4 ‘ A Browning 
Courtship.” i6mo, cloth, $1.00. 

IDYLS OF THE FIELD. 

BY LEAFY WAYS. Brief Studies in the Book of Nature. By F. A. Knight. 
With illustrations by E. T. Compton. i2mo, cloth, 2 vols., $1.50 each. 

“ Mr. Knight seems to be quite as attentive and sympathetic an observer as the late Mr. 
Jefferies, and there is much in his essays which is both instructive and eloquent.”— The Globe. 

THE BAGPIPERS. By George Sand. Translated by Miss K. P. Wormeley 
i2mo, half russia, uniform with “ Balzac’s Novels.” $1.50. 


THE STORY OF AN AFRICAN FARM. 60 cents. 

“ it is a book which no one who wishes an intimate knowledge of life in a little-known land, or 
would know the trend of popular thought, or who would search the depths of the human heart, can 
afford to overlook .”—Boston Advertiser. 


ALBRECHT. By Arlo Bates. 


INSIDE OUR GATE. By Chris¬ 
tian C. Brush. 

A WOODLAND WOOING. By 

Eleanor Putnam. 


CHATA AND CHINITA. By 

Louise P. Heaven. 

Four popular stories, now issued in paper cover at 50 cents each. They are all well known, 
and they are all favorites. ______ 


ROBERTS’ BROTHERS, Boston, 


W. H. H. (ADIRONDACK) MURRAY’S 

New Book for Summer Reading. 


A New volume of the famous 

Adirondack Tales (Vol. 2). i2mo, $1.50. Containing Mr. Murray’s latest stories in this series. 

We announced this volume last season, but were unable to get it ready. Since that time there has been a con¬ 
stant and urgent demand for the book. The first volume of “Adirondack Tales” made famous both Mr. Murray 
and the Adirondack Mountains. We believe this volume will be equally popular. 

Cones for the Camp-Fire. By W. H. H. Murray. Narrow i2mo, 50 cents. 

An unique volume containing some of Mr. Murray’s most spicy writings. Just the book to slip into the pocket 
for vacation reading. Sure to sell. 

John Norton’s Thanksgiving, and Other Stories. By W. H. H. Murray. 
i6mo, $1.25. 

Containing a number of Mr. Murray’s most characteristic stories, such as “The Old Beggar’s Dog,” “ The 
Strange Visitor,” etc., etc., many of which have never before been issued in book form. 


THE GREEN PAPER SERIES. 


OF FAVORITE FICTION, BIOGRAPHY, TRAVELS, TALES AND SKETCHES. 

A cheap and attractive copyright series, that includes works by some of the best known writers of the day, ia 

handsome paper covers. 


PRICE T^TP.T?. nsrTTIMIBEE,, 50 OEUSTTS- 

FOUR NEW VOLUMES. 


Midnight Sunbeams. Travels Through the Land of the 
Norseman. By Edwin C. Kimball. 

The Last Von Reckenburg. By L. Von Francois. 


Leon Pontifex. By Sally Pratt McLean. 
Cupples Howe. By George Cupples. 


PREVIOUS 

Adventures in the Wilderness ; or, Camp Life in the 
Adirondacks. By W. H. H. Murray. 

Silken Threads. A Detective Story. By the author of 
“ Mr. and Mrs. Morton.” 

Lastchance Junction. By Sally Pratt McLean. 

The Monk’s Wedding. Translated from the German 
by S. H. Adams. „ „ „ „ T . , 

Yesterdays with Actors. By C. M. R. Winslow. 
Deacons. By W. H. H. Murray. . . . 

Civilization in the United States. Matthew Arnold. 
Aunt Penn’s American Nieces at Bledisloe. 
Towhead. A Story of a Girl. By Sally Pratt McLean 
Zorah. A Love-Story of Modern Egypt. By E. Balch. 


ISSUES. 

Old New England Days. By Sophia M. Damon. 

Cafe Cod Folks. By Sally Pratt McLean. 

Abelard and Heloisa. By W. W. Newton. 

Gilbert Thorndykb. By William G. Henry. 

Some Other Folkbs. By Sally Pratt McLean. 

Mr. and Mrs. Morton. By the author of “ Silken 
Threads.” 

That Dreadful Boy. By Kate Tannatt Woods. 
Driven to Sea. By George Cupples. 

Simply a Love-Story. By Philip Orne. 

Widow Wyse. 

From Madge to Margaret. By Carroll Winchester. 
The Love of a Lifetime. By Carroll Winchester. 


DE WOLFE, FISKE & CO., Boston. 
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NEW BOOKS. 


Monk and Knight. 

An Historical Study in Fiction. By Frank 
W. Gunsaulus. 2 volumes, i2mo, $2.50. 

This is a story boldly conceived and boldly executed. 
Upon the broad background of Europe, in the dawn of 
the Reformation, when men’s minds were feeling the 
thrill and stir of the new ideas, the writer draws a vivid 
picture introducing such great figures as Erasmus, Sir 
Thomas More, Cardinal Wolsey, the Chevalier Bayard, 
Martin Luther, Aldus the Venetian printer, Rabelais, 
etc., and the magnificent monarchs Henry VIII., Francis 
Charles V. and Leo X. 

The descriptions of the monarchs’ meeting on the 
Field of the Cloth of Gold, of the battles of Marignano 
and Pavia, the grand Monastery of Glastonbury, the 
Palace of Hampton Court, of quiet and lovely scenes in 
•cottage and castle, and of the brilliant court of Francis, 
will long dwell in the reader’s memory. 

With the Admiral of 

The Ocean Sea, 

A Narrative of the First Voyage to the West¬ 
ern World. Drawn mainly from the Diary of 
Christopher Columbus. By Charles Paul 
Mac Kie. Large i2mo, $1.75* 

This book contains a new and wonderfully graphic nar¬ 
rative of the first voyage of Christopher Columbus, the 
voyage in which the great discovery was made which 
the world is about to celebrate. 

It is an entirely new study of the whole subject from 
original sources; and in spite of the brilliant works of 
Washington Irving and others, the story has probably 
never been so thnllingly and attractively told, and this 
because it is now told largely in the language of Colum¬ 
bus and his companions. 

Portraits of Men. 

By C. A. Sainte-Beuve. With a Critical 
Memoir by William Sharp. Portrait, i6mo, 
cloth, 75 cents, net; half vellum, gilt top, 
$1.25 net. 

Mr. William Sharp says of this matchless critic : “ It is 
conceivable that the fdture historian of our age will allot 
to Sainte-Beuve a place higher even than that claimed 
(for him by one or two of our ablest critics, Matthew 
Arnold in particular, and Mr. John Morley.” 

Portraits of Women. 

By C. A. Sainte-Beuve. Uniform with above 
in styles and prices. 

This volume contains sketches in the unequalled 
manner of this great writer, of Madame De Maintenon, 
Madame De Sdvign6, and other women famous in French 
history. 

a Down the O-hi-o.” 

By Charles H. Roberts. i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 
“It is a work full of clever sketches. . . . The 

horse-race is as dramatic and as vividlv told as the 
chariot race of * Ben Hur.’ ”— Chicago Tribune. 

“ It has somewhat of the charm of the three Hoosiers— 
Hay, Eggleston and Riley—and yet it is not quite like 
•either, though the present author is a poet as well. The 
book is so native to the soil that it is almost worth the 
high praise of spontaneous or artless art "—Louisville 
Times. 

From Timber to Town 

Down in Egypt. 

By An Early Settler. i2mo, cloth, $1.00. 
"As a story it must rank above the best from the 
West. . . . Some noted people appear in the narrative 

under fictitious names. Among them is Peter Cartwright, 
who was quite as famous in his day as any President of 
the United States.’’— uVew York Herald. 


Sold by Booksellers generally, or sent, postpaid, on 
receipt of price by the publishers, 

A. C. McClurg & Co , Chicago. 


NOW READY. 

THE 13th EDITION OF 

Men and Women 
of the Time. 

A DICTIONARY OF CONTEMPORARIES. 

Containing Biographical Notices of E?ninent 
Characters of both Sexes . Revised and 
brought down to the present time 

BY 

GEORGE WASHINGTON MOON, 
Hon. F.R.S.L. 

Large 8vo, 1024 pages, cloth, price $5.00. 

Since the appearance of the Twelfth Edition 
(four years ago) three hundred and seventy in¬ 
dividuals who were noticed in its columns have 
been removed by death. Their places are oc-i 
cupied in the present Edition by memoirs of 
seven hundred and forty-four persons whose 
names during the same period have come promi¬ 
nently before the public. The total number of 
biographies comprised in this new volume is two 
thousand four hundred and fifty. 

In its essential features the work remains un¬ 
changed from preceding issues, but the title has 
been altered from “ Men of the Times ” to “ Men 
and Women of the Times,” the size of the page 
has been considerably increased, and a number 
of internal improvements have been made. As 
far as it was practicable, all the sketches, before 
they were put into type, were submitted to their 
subjects for revision, and thus they may be con¬ 
sidered, to a large extent, autobiographical. 
The latest information was utilized up to the 
time of going to press, in order to bring the 
work down to the most recent date possible. 

A greater space has been devoted in this 
Edition than in any previous one to American 
memoirs, which, as heretofore, have been pre¬ 
pared by an American biographer. In this re¬ 
spect, the Thirteenth Edition will be found, it 
is hoped, not less valuable than its predecessors. 


George Routledge & Sons, 

LIMITED. 

9 I*afayette Place, New York. 
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A New and Beautiful I81110 Edition of 

RUSK IN’S WORKS. 


JOHN WILEY & SONS, 

53 Hast xotli St., New York:, 

(Two Doors West of Broadway), 

Are publishing in a very neat and convenient size some of 

Mr. Ruskin’s Most Popular Works, 

And Selections from his General Works, 

By Mrs. L. C. TUTHILL and others. 

They are printed from new plates on fine paper, and 
bound in extra cloth, gilt head and uncut edges. 

This series will consist of at least 12 volumes, i8mo, 
price $1.00 per volume, and will probably be extended to 
include, his Complete Works. 


Ethics of the Dust ... 

Crown of Wild Olive.. 

Queen of the Air. 

Seven Lamps of Architecture 
With 14 full-page plates. 
Lectures on Architecture .. 

With 15 full-page plates. 
Stones of Venice (Selections). 
Poetry of Architecture. 

Val d’Arno. 

With 13 full-page plates. 
Elements of Drawing.. 

SELECTIONS FROM 

Frondes Agrestes. Readings 
from ‘ 4 Modern Painte 
True and Beautiful in Na¬ 
ture, Art, etc. 2 vols. 
Precious Thoughts — Moral 

and Religious. 

Pearls for Young Ladies... 


ow Ready : 

Half 

Cloth 

Calf. 

l8mo, $1.00 

$2.00 

44 I.OO 

2.00 

“ I.OO 

2.00 

44 1.00 

2.00 

i “ 1.00 


44 1.50 

2.50 

“ 1.00 

2.00 

, “ 1.50 

2.50 

. “ 1.00 

2.00 

“ 1.00 

2.00 

“ 1.00 


“ 1.50 

2.50 

“ 1.00 

2.00 

VL RUSKIN: 

i8mo, $1.00 

$2.00 

44 2.00 

1 

4.00 

l 

44 1.00 

2.00 

44 1.00 

2.00 

i8mo, $3.00 

$6.00 


Ruskin’s Autobiography : — 

Praeterita. 3 vols. 1 

Also in Extra Cloth, Gilt, and in neat Boxes, 
very Suitable for Presents. 

Ruslcin’s Beauties. 

The True and Beautiful. 2*] . . . 

, 4 vols. in box, extra 

vo * s . y cloth, $4.00; half 

Precious Thoughts. j calf, $8.00. 

Pearls for Young Ladies ... J 

Ruskin’s Popular Volumes. 

Crown of Wild Olive. 1 , . . 

j t -v 4 vols. in box, extra 

Sesame and Lilies. cloth $l oo; half 

Queen of the Air. 

Ethics of the Dust . . . 


cloth, $4.00; half 
calf, $8.00. 


Ruskin on Architecture. 


Poetry of Architecture. 

Seven Lamps of Architecture 
Lectures on Architecture and 

Painting. 

Stones of Venice (Selections) 


4 vols. in box, extra 
cloth, $4.00. With 
plates—cloth, 
95.00; half calf, 
$9-oo. 


Books for the Summer. 


Landscape Gardening. 

Notes and suggestions on Lawns and Lawn-Planting, 
Laying Out and Arrangement of Country-Places, 
Large and Small Parks, Cemetery Plots and Railway- 
Station Lawns ; Deciduous and Evergreen Trees and 
Shrubs, The Hardy Border, Bedding Plants, Rock- 
work, etc., etc. By Samuel Parsons, Jr., Superin¬ 
tendent of Parks, New York City. Large 8vo, with 
nearly 200 illustrations, $3.50. 

The Trees of Northeastern America. 

Second edition. By Chas. S. Newhall. With an In¬ 
troductory Note by Nath. L. Britton, E.M., Ph.D., of 
Columbia College. With illustrations made from 
tracings of the leaves of the various trees. 8vo, cloth 
extra, $2.50. 

The Leaf-Collector’s Hand-Book. 

A guide to aid in the preservation and in the classifi¬ 
cation of specimen leaves of American trees. By 
Chas. S. Newhall. $2.00. 

Knickerbocker Nuggets, 

XXXII.— The Garden, as Considered in Liter¬ 
ature by Certain Polite Writers. With a critical 
essay by Walter Howe. With portrait of William 
Kent, “ The Father of Modern Gardening.” $1.00. 
XXXIII.— Eothen. By W. A. Kinglake. $1.00. 

Leaders in Science. 

I.—Charles Darwin ; His Life and Works. By 
Charles Frederick Holder, author of ‘‘Elements of 
Zoblogy,” “ Living Lights,” 44 The Ivory King,” etc. 
8vo, illustrated, $1.50. 

Among the Moths and Butterflies . 

By Julia P. Ballard, author of 44 Building Stories,” 
44 Seven Years from To-Night,” etc. Second edition, 
octavo, cloth, $1.50. 

How We Went and What We Saiv. 

A flying trip through Egypt, Syria and the Aigean 
Islands. By Charles McCormick Reeve. i2mo, cloth, 
$i-75- 

The Sardonyx, Seal. 

A romance of Normandy. By Belle Gray Taylor 
With Frontispiece, $1.50. 

Fra Lippo Lippi. 

A romance of Florence in the 15th century. By Mar¬ 
garet Vere Farrington, author of 44 Tales of King 
Arthur,” etc. With fourteen full-page illustrations 
in photogravure. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt top, $2.50. 

Lorna Do one. 

A romance of Exmoor. The Exmoor edition. Auth¬ 
orized by the author. 3 vols., i6mo, cloth extra, gilt 
top, $3.75. 

Gilbert Elgar’s Son. 

By Harriet E. Davis. A charmingly written story of 
Quaker life in Maryland. i6mo, cloth, $1.25. 

A Midsummer Drive through the 
Pyrenees. 

By Edwin Asa Dix, ex-Fellow in History of the 
College of New Jersey, umo, cloth extra, illustrated, 
gilt top, rough edges, $1.75. 


k No. 2 0/ "Notes on New Books ,” and prospectus 
0/the Knickerbocker Nuggets series 
sent on application. 


G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 

27 and 29 W. 23d 8t., New York. 
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HENRY DRUMMOND’S WORKS. 

for these Author's Editions . For sale by 
leading booksellers . 

THE CHANGED LIFE. 

An Address by Henry Drummond, F.R.S.E., F.G.S. 
The third of the series. Gilt top, leatherette, printed 
in blue, 35 cents. Just published. 

THE GREATEST THING IN THE WORLD. 

By Henry Drummond. Leatherette, gilt top, 35 cents; 
illustrated edition, cloth, $1.00. 

PAX VOBISCUM. 

By Henry Drummond. The second of the series of which 
“The Greatest Thing in the World” is the first. 
Leatherette, gilt top, 35 cents. 

“FIRST:” A Talk with Boys. 

An Address delivered at Glasgow to the Boys’ Brigade. 
Paper cover, 10 cents; $1.00 per dozen; leatherette, 
silver edges, 35 cents. Just published. 

NATURAL LAW IN THE SPIRITUAL 
WORLD. 

By Henry Drummond. Cloth, red top, title in gold, 438 
pages, 75 cents. New editioti. 


JAMES POTT & CO., Publishers, 

14 and 16 Astor Place, New York. 


FOR THE LEISURE HOUR. 


AT BROWN’S. An Adirondack story. By 
Jean Kate Ludlum. i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

The story of a young girl’s winter outing in the Adi- 
rondacks, and how her earnest life brightened and helped 
those around her. 

THE PERSEVERANCE OF CHRYSSA 
ARKWRIGHT. By Ella V. Talbot. i2mo, 
cloth, $1.00. 

The story of a bright, independent girl, in her plucky 
struggle to find her place. 

BENNIE WINKLE FIELD. By Alice M. 
Muzzy*. i2mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

His scrapes and his mischief and his final reformation, 
are told in an amusing, natural style. 

LEFT TO THEMSELVES. Being the ordeal 
• of Philip and Gerald. By Edward IreN/EUS 
Stevenson. i2mo, cloth, $1.00. 

An exceptional story for young people, in its simple, 
dramatic force and decisive religious undertone. 


Any of the above sent by mall, postpaid, on receipt of price. 


HUNT & EATON, Publishers, 

Fifth Ave. .(• 30th Street, New York. 


Special Interest. 


Beyond the Bourn: Reports of a Travel- 

lei returned from “ The Undiscovered Country.” By 
Amos K. Fiske. i6mo, vellum cloth, gilt top, $1.00. 
This account of “three days in the other world” has 
all the fascination of the best type of speculations as to 
the iuture life. 

Midnight Talks at the Club. Free dis¬ 
cussions of matters social, political, religious, etc. By 
Amos K. Fiske. i6mo, vellum cloth, gilt top, $1.00. 

“A delightful book. . . . Covering a multitude of 

subjects with a kindly light of wit and wisdom.”— Jno. 
Boyle O’Reilly, Boston. 

Henry Ward Beecher: A Study of His 

Personality, Career and Influence on Public Affairs. 1 
By John R. Howard. 3 portraits. Cloth, 75 cents. 
Same as Introduction to Beecher’s “ Patriotic Ad¬ 
dresses,” issued separately to provide a concise biogra¬ 
phy at small cost. 

“ A well-proportioned view of Beecher’s whole career.” 
—Brooklyn Times. 

Murvale Eastman : Christian Socialist. A 
Novel. By Albion W. Tourgee. Vellum cloth, dec¬ 
orated, $1.25. 

“Judge Tourgee has struck many valiant and trenchant 
blows in the cause of the oppressed, but even his ‘ Fool’s 
Errand ’ will not equal in strength, scope and thrilling in¬ 
terest as a story this powerfully elucidated illustration of 
the Christ-given principle of socialism.”— Boston Home 
Journal. 

Juggernaut: A Veiled Record. By Geo. 

Cary Eggleston and Dolores Marbourg. Cloth, 
with Hindu design in gold by Ibsen, $1.25. 

“ No tangle of plot, but a keen, irresistible story of two 
lives, swift, straight and brilliant as a sword-thrust—and 
as terrible.”— Howard’s Column in New York Press. 

FORDS, HOWARD & HULBERT, New York. 


H. J. SMITH & CO.’S NEW BOOKS. 


(Solfcen Series. 

THE AMERICAN SIBERIA. By Capt. J. 
C. Powell, who for fourteen years has had 
charge of convict camps of Florida. A rev¬ 
elation of prison life that warrants the title 
chosen. 357 pages. Illustrated. Paper, 50 
cents. 

THE VOICE OF LABOR. By S. M. Jelly. 
Powerful and original treatment of the vital 
questions affecting labor and capital. A full 
history of origin, object and principles of the 
“ Farmers’ Alliance” and warmly endorsed by 
that body and by labor organizations every¬ 
where. 401 pages. Illustrated. Paper, 50 
cents. 

Silver Series. 

WYNEMA: A Child of the Forest. By C. 
Alice Callahan. The Indian’s side of the 
Indian question, as told by an Indian. The 
only work of the kind ever published. 169 
pages. Illustrated. Paper, 25 cents. 


These books are mailable at pound rates. 

H. J. SMITH & CO., 

Publishers, Booksellers and Jobbers, 
263 and 265 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 

Our Specialties—Remainders and Special Bargains 















RAND, McNALLY & CO.’S 

RECENT PUBLICATIONS. 


THE CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORY OF 
FRANCE. 

By Henry C. Lockwood. Illustrated with 
32 portraits and a m ip of Paris. Cloth, $2 50; 
half morocco, $3.50. 

“ Comprehensive, orderly and compact.”— New York 
Sun. 

A STUDY OF GENIUS. 

By N. K. Royse. Cloth, $1.25. 

“ A treasure house of illustration and incident.”— Bos 
ton Traveler. 

HONDURAS. 

The Land of Great Depths. By Cecil Charles. 
Cloth, with map and portraits, $r.50. 

“One reading the book sees photographed both 
country and people, which could hardly be better done 
in the same space.”— Chicago Inter-Ocean. 

THE REPUBLIC OF COSTA RICA. 

By Joaquin Bernardo Calvo. Translated 
from the Spanish and edited by L. de T. 
With maps and numerous illustrations. Cloth, 
$2.00. 

“ Dr. Calvo’s book will be found of great value to 
capitalists, intending investors and projectors, travelers 
and such as are in search of new countries to visit.”— New 
York Tribune. 

CAMPING AND CAMP OUTFITS. 

A manual of instruction for young and old 
sportsmen. By G. O. Shields. Thirty il¬ 
lustrations. Cloth, $r.25. 

“ Full of practical directions for sportsmen and others 
who intend to go into camp.”— New York Herald 


LATEST ISSUES IN THE RIALTO 
SERIES. 

In artistic and specially designed covers. 50 
cents. 

TOLD IN THE HILLS. 

By Marah Ellis Ryan. 

“The story is breezy with the mountain atmosphere, 
natural as the scenery which its actors view, and dra¬ 
matic to a degree.”— Boston Times. 

CRIQUETTE. 

By Ludovic Hal£vy. Translated by A. D. 
Hall. 

“ Leaves a semblance of ideality on the mind that 
savors more of poetry than of prose.”— New York Press. 


A MODERN ROSALIND. 

By F. Xavier Calvert. 

“ A clever story of a girl who masquerades as a in in 
and goes to Harvard University. A well written and 
interesting book.”— Detroit News. 

IN LOVE’S DOMAINS. 

A trilogy. By Marah Ellis Ryan. 

“There are imagination and poetical expression in 
these stories, and readers will find them interesting.”— 
New York Sun. 

THE ROMANCE OF A SPAHI. 

By Pierre Loti. Translated by M. E. Watkins. 

“ The picturesqueness and fascination of this story are 
quite beyond verbal description.”— New York Tribune. 

SPIRITE. 

By Theophile Gautier. Translated by A. D. 
Hall. Beautifully illustrated. Double number. 
$t.oo. 

“A creation such as only a spirit imbued with the 
loveliest dreams and images of poetry could]conceive.”— 
San Francisco West End. 

THE CHOUANS. 

By Honors de Balzac. With fifty illustrations. 

“ Everything in its favor. No foreign reprint has been 
or can be more attractive.”— Chicago Tribune. 

FABIAN DIMITRY. 

By Edgar Fawcett. 

“ Mr. Fawcett has told in 1 Fabian Dimitry * a strange 
story and told it well.”— New York Hera.ld. 

THE GLADIATORS. 

A tale of Rome and Judaea. By G. J. Whyte- 
Mei.Ville. 

“On the same level with the best of Gen. Lew. 
Wallace’s work.”— Washington Public Opinion. 

A STRANGE INFATUATION. 

By Lewis Harrison. - 

“ One cannot read this story without experiencing the 
same feeling named in the title.”— New Orleans IHcayune. 


THE GLOBE LIBRARY. 

A library of selected writings by the best authors, 
to which we are constantly adding. 

“ It is pronounced by the best judges the handsomest 
of all the cheap libraries.” Each number 25 cents. 


SEND FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE. 


RAND, McNALLY & CO., Publishers, 

CHICAGO AND NEW YORK. 
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A MATTER OF MILLIONS 

BY ANNA KATHARINE GREEN, 

Author of “ The Forsaken Inn," 

Is having a phenomenal sale in the Cheap Edition, with ornamental cover. Price, 50 cents. 

THE CHOICE SERIES. 


1. —A MAD BETROTHAL. By Laura 

Jean Libbey. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound vol¬ 
ume, $t 00. 

2. —HENRY M. STANLEY. By Henry 

Frederic Reddall. Paper cover, 50 cents; 
bound volume, $r.oo. 

3. —HER DOUBLE LIFE. By Mrs. 

Harriet Lewis. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound 
volume, $x.oo. 

4 —UNKNOWN. By Mrs. E. D. E. N. 

Southworth. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound vol¬ 
ume, $1.00. 

5-GUNMAKER OF MOSCOW. By 

SylvanusCobb, Jr. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound 
volume, $1.00. 

6. —MAUD MORTON. By Major Al¬ 

fred R. Calhoun. Paper cover, 50 cents ; bound 
volume, $r.oo. 

7. -THE HIDDEN HAND. By Mrs. 

- E. D. E. N. Southworth. Paper cover, 50 cents ; 
bound volume, $1.00. 

8. —SUNDERED HEARTS. By Mrs 

Harriet Lewis. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound 
volume, $1 00 

9 —THE stone-cutter OF LIS- 

ISON, By WiM. Henry Peck. Paper cover, 50 
cents; bound volume, $t.oo. 

10. — LADY KILDARE. By Mrs. Har¬ 

riet Lewis. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound vol¬ 
ume, $t.oo. 

11. —CRIS ROCK. By Captain Mayne 

Reid. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound volume, $1.00. 

12. —NEAREST AND DEAREST. By 

Mrs. E. D. E. N. Southworth. Paper cover, 50 
cents; bound volume, $1.00. 

13— THE BAILIFF’S SCHEME. By 

Mrs. Harriet Lewis. Paper cover, 50 cents; 
bound volume, $1.00. 

14 - A LEAP IN THE DARK. By Mrs. 

E. D. E. N. Southworth. Paper cover, 50cents ; 
bound volume, $r.oo. 

15-THE OLD LIFE’S SHADOWS. 

By Mrs. Harriet Lewis. Paper cover, 50 cents; 
bound volume, $1.00. 

16.-THE LOST LADY OF LONE. 

By Mrs. E. D. E. N Southworth. Paper cover, 
50 cents; bound volume $1.00. 

17* —IONE. By Laura Jean Libbey. Paper 

cover, 50 cents; bound volume, $1 00. 

is.—FOR WOMAN’S LOVE. By Mrs. 

E. D. E. N. Southworth. Paper cover, 50 cents; 
bound volume, $1.00. 

19. -CESARBIROTTEAU. By Honore 

Dk Balzac. Papei cover, so cents; bound vol- 
ume, $t.oo, 

20. —THE BARONESS BLANK. By 

August Niemann. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound 
volume, $1.00. 


2r.—PARTED BY FATE. By Laura 

Jean Libbey. Paper cover, 50 cents ; bound vol¬ 
ume, $r.oo. 

22. —THE FORSAKEN INN. By Anna 

Katharine Green. Paper cover, 50 cents ; bound 
volume, $1.50. 

23. -OTTILIE ASTER’S SILENCE. 

Translated from the German, .by Mrs. D. M. 
Lowrby. Paper cover, 50 cents ; bound volume, 
$1.00. 

24 -EDDA’S BIRTHRIGHT. By Mrs. 

Harriet Lewis. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound 
volume, $1.00. 

25.-THE ALCHEMIST. From the 

French of Honore de Balzac. Paper cover, 50 
cents; bound volume, $1.00. 

26— UNDER OATH. A11 Adiron¬ 
dack story. By Jean Kate Ludlum. Paper 
cover, 50 cents ; bound volume, $1.00. 

27. —COUSIN PONS. From the French of 

Honore de Balzac. Paper cover, 50 cents; - 
bound volume, $1.00. 

28. —THE UNLOVED WIFE. By Mrs. 

E. D. E. N. Southworth. Paper cover, 50 cents ; 
bound volume, $1.00. 

29. —LILITH. By Mrs. E. D. E. N. South- 

worth. Paper cover, 50'cents; bound volume, 
$1.00. 

30. —REUNITED. By a Popular Southern 

Author. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound volume, 
$1.00. 

31- —MRS. HAROLD STAGG. By Rob- 

krt Grant. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound vol¬ 
ume. $1.00. 

32— THE BREACH OF CUSTOM. 

Translated from the German by Mrs. D. M. Low- 
rey. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound volume. $1.00. 

33— THE NORTHERN LIGHT. 

Translated from the German of E. Werner. Pa¬ 
per cover, 50 cents; bound volume, $r.oo. 

34- —BERYL’S HUSBAND. By Mrs. 

Harriet Lewis. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound 
volume, $1.00. 

35 *— A LOVE MATCH. By Sylvanus 

Cobb, Jr. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound volume, 
$1.00. 

36— A MATTER OF BULLIONS. By 

Anna Katharine Green. Paper cover, 50 cents ; 
bound volume, $1.50. 

37 —EUGENIE GRANDET. By Hon- 

ore de Balzac. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound 
volume, $1.00. 

3S.-THE IBIPROVISATORE. Traps- 

lated Irom the Danish of Hans Christian Ander¬ 
sen. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound volume, $t.oo. 

39 -P AO LI, THE WARRIOR BISH¬ 

OP: or, The Fall of the Christian*. 

By W. C. Kitchin. Paper cover, 50 cents; bound 
volume, $1.00. 

40. —UNDER A CLOUD. By Jean Kate 

' Ludlum. Paper cover, 50 cents ; bound volume, \ 
ft.00. 


FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS . 

ROBERT BONNER’S SONS. Publishers, 

COR. WILLIAM AND SPRUCE STS., NEW YORK. 






